when be fele Tohm’s fips coming else, but then he w 
ised anyey. Ie was more abrupt and desperate than any 
ther kiss he had ver felt 


Ne 


“Stop,” Fujshima pleaded, his voice hoarse He pulled away \ 
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"TResound ofthe cicadas buzzing inthe backyard 
vas 0 loud, it was almost annoying, I reminded me that 
‘it had ulso been summertime when Tohns first came to 
‘my house, The image of him wearing that faded blue 
Daseball cap, hanging bis head and standing by the back. 
doors stil burned into my mind, 

“T've been trying to remember, but I just can't, 
Ever since I woke up that day, my mind's just been & 
‘complete blank, I can't remember anything.” Sil Iying 
inthe hospital bed, he had lowered his eyes nervously. 
(Ofcourse he didn't remember. Because if he di, there'd 
bbe mo way he'd be talking to me right now, 

“It might be rude fo ask this, but what exactly is 
‘ar relationship?” 

Tewas dificult to explain, Or maybe it was actually 
very simple, It would be easy to say we were complete 
srangers. Afterall, we werea't related and we weren't 
really friends, ether. 

‘He smiled. twas 8 vague smile, perhaps to smooth 
lover the awkwardness of the sitation. As 1 wondered 
‘why he was smiling ike that I ealized Thadn’t answered 
his question. 

‘He asked again, “Who are you?” 

My trembling hands formed fists as I stood there, 
dazed. His lips were moving, but it was almost like it 
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asa’: him. Where did this man come from? 

“Lean’t remember anything.” 

‘What could I do for man who sad that with such 
1 sad face? Nobody would want to tell him the truth — 
tad plunge him ito the depths of bel 

[ grited my teeth | wanted to protect him. 

Even if that meant twisting the truth, wanted 10 
provect you. didn’t want to be a coward and ignore your 
‘oustretched hand begging for help. Not again. 

“You're my fiend.” 

‘My lips trembled. 

‘That was the ist le I told you since you ost your 
memory. 


“The cherry blossom trees in front of the station 
‘were Ful of bright green eaves tht reflected the summer 
sunlight The last time Keishi Fajshima had seen them 
‘hey had hard buds on them, and did't look anywhere 
neat blooming. As he thought how fast the season had 
flown by, he shifted in his sea. The sunlit coming in 
through the car window warmed his cheek. 

“What's wrong?” his roommate Tohru Takahisa 
asked from beside hi. 

“Oh, nothing.” 

Okay,” Tohru murmured, “Ob! You have to turn 
sight thor, driver!” 

“Oops, somy about that," the taxi driver said 
sheepishly. He put his right blinker on and got inthe 
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correc turn lane, Fujishima glanced at his watch. tt was 
aie after 2 p.m, 

“Don’t you have too to work?” 

‘Tohru grinned. “I only had to work a half day 
today. asked forthe rest of the day off 

“on 

He felt bad that Tohra took time off work because 
of him. Tohma peered at his face and sighed. 

“L'vebeon going into work every single day lately 
Pls, the old geezer's been working me pretty hard so T 
‘thought it was time fora vacation.” 

FFjishima wondered if he was lying for his sake. 
But he did feel a litle beter 

‘Six months ago Tohru had caused a car accident, 
sand had had amnesia since then. He dida't remember 
his family his job atthe delivery company, or anything 
bout the accident. He had narrowly escaped death 
and been hospitalized. After he got out of the hospital 
he moved in with Fujishima, and stared working at a 
bakery called “Port” 

‘After Tobra’saceident,Fujishima soldthe company 
hi had inherited from his family. He had to, soe could 
getenough money to ensure that the accident dida’t go 
‘o court, and that Tohru wouldn't be charged with any 
crimes. But Tohru didn’t know this; and Fujishima had 
no intention of telling im. 

He wascloseo securing amore suitdbl job, thanks 
vo connections be had from his previous one. But right 
now Fujishima worked at a paper factory —something 
‘hat had absolutely nothing wo do with his last job. 

He snapped back to his senses as the driver 
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slammed on the brakes, realizing they were home. He 
reached for his wallet, but Tora was already getting 
change back from the driver. Tohru took Fujishima’s 
bags and got oat of the taxi. He waited for Fujshima to 
catch up with hima. 

Fujshima slowly walked toward the entrance of 
the apartment complex. “Let me pay you back for the 
taxi” But Tohea shook his bead and softly pushed his 
hand away. 

'No. i's okay.” 

Fujishime still wanted to pay for it, but he dida’t 
have the energy to go back and forth with Tohru, so he 
‘pat his wallet away. Truth be told he dic't want to be 
{indebted to Tohru for any reason. He'd feltthat way ever 
since they stared living together. 

‘The clevator stopped atthe seventh floce with a 
slight rumble. Tobra got out fest and unlocked the door 
totheir apartment. Fujishima hada’t bees home in nearly 
‘two months, and fel relieved to finally be back, 

[Even though it was just @ normal apartment, deep 
‘emotion swelled up in him. He was s0 glad to be home. 
He recalled when be had been stabbed, and thinking be 
was going to de right there 

His wound bad healed, yet he thought he felt a 
sharp pain, He instinctively reached 2 hand dowa to his 
side. The person who had stabbed him was the sister of 
‘omcone who had died i the aceident Toh eased. She 
‘couldn't forgive Tohru because he hada’t paid for his 
rime of killing her brother. Fujishima had sent money 
to all the victims’ families, but no amount of money 
could fx the loss of a family member: 
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‘The woman had intended to attack ohn, but 
FFujshims had jumped infront of hima to protect him. He 
ida’t do 80 intending to die; he just hadnt fot any fear 
a jumping in foot of the sharp blade. 

‘He sat down on the sofa inthe living room and 
sighed, 

“Tired?” Tohru asked, 

It had only been a hifteen-minute drive from the 
hospital 

“No, I'm fie.” 

“You sure?” Tohm put down Fujishima’s bags, 
hich he woblda’t allow him to lay a finger on. He 
Gisappeared into the kitchen fora litle while, and before 
long came back with some delicious sineling coffee. 
Right next 1 the coffee was a plate with a small cake 

“This is to celebrate you getting owt of the 
bospital.” 

“Thanks.” Pujishima said, uncertain of how to 
react to this unexpected present 

“Tohru grinned. Fujishima felt butterflies in his 
stomach and quickly looked away. Tohru had been 
ving him that gcatle smile alot etl. 

‘The old geezer helped me make 

‘Tohru often brought home leftover cakes from the 
bakery for Fujishima, who had & bit of «sweet tooth, But 
bbe had never brought home an entire cake before. 

He called the owner ofthe bakery “the old eezer” 
and was quite fond of him. The owner ad offered to wach 
him everything he knew about baking cakes. Tt tas easy 
to see why Tora was so well-liked. He was cheerful, 
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kind, and it was fun just being around him. He looked 
much younger than twenty-two, pethaps Because of his. 
short hair and casual clothes. tas usualy difficult for 
thers to guess his age. 

But Fujishima was different. He was somewhat 
fof s loner and it was hard for him to make friends. He 
didn’t smile often, and people often told him he was 
“expressionless.” On top ofthat, he wasn’t a very good 
conversationalis, tothe point where even he got fed up 
‘with himsett. 

He was twenty-nine, so it wasn't like he could 
just change his personality now, He smiled ruefully and 
reached a hand out to the plat infront of him. He stared 
at the cake Tord had made for him 

“The strawberries on top had been cut to Jook like 
flowers, and the cake was decorated so beautifully he 
‘thought it would almost be a shame to eat it. He tuned 
the plate around to get an even better look when Tohru 
‘sid, “Hurry up and eat it! IF you stare at it anymore 
{you'll ee all the mistakes I made!” 

“But i's decorated so beautifully. It would be a 
‘waste teat itso quickly” 

“fast come On and at i!” Tohru ssi, his face red. 
He looked embarrassed. Fujishima resisted the urge 1 
{ease im and picked up a fork 

Ti was such a pretty cake, be didn't know where 
to start He took a forkful off the very edge and put tin 
his mouth. Ie smelled like vanilla and the sugary sweet 
flavor spread over is tongue. As he remembered how 
happy dolicious cakes made him, he went for his second 
bite 
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‘When Tohru announced he'd gotten a job at a 
bakery, he had had mixed feelings. He made enovgh 
income, s0 it wasn't lke he needed Tohru to get a job. 
“There was no reason for him to work —he wanted him to 
do whatever he wanted 

‘Amnesia was a strange phenomenon. Not only 
‘bad Tohru lost his memories, bat even his hobbies and 
penionality completely changed. Before Tobins los hi 
‘memory, he alays took action first when be dida’t 
like something, and was reckless, And he had been int 
photography. But now he had po memory ofthis. 

‘Even hough helosthis memory, Fujishima thought 
‘maybe some things inside of him were still the same, 89 
be suggested Tohrs take some photography classes. But 
Tobns didn’t like it at all. He left all his memories io 
the pas, and now he was doing something the old Tora 
‘sever would have imagined—baking cakes. 

Feeling Tohru’s gaze on him, Fujishima looked 
oe Whae?”™ 

“was just thinking bow pale you are.” 

FFujshima looked down at his akin, so pale he 
could see his veins through it. He had been teased about 
Sever since he was yours. He was skinny a8 2 ail, to. 
He didn't have much body hair and only had to shave 
‘every ether day. 

"I probably look like 
said self-derisively. 

"Tohru widened his eyes in surprise. “No, tha's not 
shat I meant™ 

FFujshima knew Tohru didn't mean it that wa 
He just didn't like how feminine and frail he looked: 


skinny white ghost” he 
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Fujishima stopped talking, and tured back to the cake. 
But he couldn't stand being stared t. 

“Don't stare at me like that.” 

‘Tohnu made a strange face. "Why not?” 

Fujishima couldn't relax when he knew someone 
was watching him. And when he though that person Was 
looking at his disgusting pale skin, it made him even 


Fajishira tied his head, 

“itenn't be that interesting,” 

it ist™ Tora laughed. “You just don’t know 
“cause you can’t see your own face when you eat, But 
{you look s000 happy!” 

"Tae cake was delicious, and it cid make him happy. 
[But he was sil embarrassed, and blushed. 

"Can you just not look at me?” 

“What?” Tob frowned. 

“Please?” 

All right, fae” 

FFajishima was relieved. He wondered what his 
face looked lke t9 make Ton) so interested. He wished. 
he know, so he would never make that face again. 

He felt Tohra’s eyes on him. Even though he had 
{Just promised not to ook, Fujshima knew he was staring 
at him again 

'At frst he thought it was just his imagination, bat 
swhen he snuck alookcst Tos, he found he was defintely 
looking at him. His fingers trembled nervously. Tohry 
‘was staring at him because he was eating. So that meant 
the should juse hurry up and finish the cake. Fujshima 
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suddenly started eating faster, and in his rush dropped 
the fork on the floor. 

He leaned over to pick it ups and heard a crash! 

“I's okay.” Tohru said,'moving quickly toward 
him. Fujishima stared dumbly at the broken plate in his 
hand. When he went to pick up the fork, he had banged 
the plate, which was in his left hand, against the comer 
Of the table and it broke. 

‘The rest of the plate and cake were overturned on 
the carpet. He wondered what he should do and reached 
‘hand out to pick up the cake, but Tohru grabbed him. 

‘You can't touch it with your bare hands! You'll 
‘get cut,” he scolded, taking the half of the plate that still 
remained in his hand. “Let me see.” Tohru furrowed his 
‘brow and tried to examine Fujishima's hand, his face 

““r'm fine. But your cake...” 

“Don't worry about it. Come on and let me see 
your hand so I know you're not hurt.” 

Fajishima reluctantly held out both hands. Tohru 
‘grabbed them by the wrists and peered at them. Finally, 
he sighed with relief. 

“Stop making me worry so much. When T thought 
you might be hurt again T thought my heart was gonna 
stop.” 

Fujishima’s heart pounded from the warmth of 
‘Tohru’s hands grasping his. He pulled away. “Sorry.” 

“I's okay. Just stay there and sit still.” 

Fujishima did as he was told and stayed on the 
couch, hands on his knees. He wanted to help, but he 
new he would just do something clumsy and get yelled 
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at, Tohru put on some rubber gloves and picked up the 
broken plate, wiping the carpet clean, 

‘After he was finished he sat across from Fujis 
scho was a little nervous about the close proximity. 

“You get so reckless sometimes it worries me.” 

Fujishima figured he meant when he got stabbed. 
“Don't worry about me.” 

“That doesn’t mean much coming from someone 
sho almost died 

“You're exaggerating, Inever thought I was going. 


0 die. 

“Liar.” Tohru said accusingly. “If you didn’t think 
you were going to die, then why did you say something 
that sounded like last words?” 

‘When he got stabbed, he honestly thought it was all 
over. That's why he told Tohru he could have everything 
Sf his. He supposed that would sound like someone's 
ast words. 

“Promise me you'll never get hurt in front of me 
again.” 

Fujishima thought about this. After seriously 
considering it, he said, “What if Lip?” 

‘Tohru tilted his head. “Trip?” 

‘Well, what if T trip in front of you? I might get 
bart then.” 

‘Tohru pursed his lips and his shoulders began to 
shake. Then he couldn't take it anymore and burst out 
laughing. 

Fuijishima wanted to crawl into a dark hole He 
didn’t know why Tohru was laughing at him so hard. He 
‘idn't think he had said anything that funny. 
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“I'm sorry. You're just so silly!" He wiped the 
tears from his eyes and touched Fujishima’s cheek. 
Surprised, Fujishima pulled back. The smile faded from 
‘Tohru’s face and was replaced by a hurt look. He looked 
down and sighed. “Do you hate it that much when T 
touch you?” 

“Ldon't hate it.” 

“Then why are you pulling away?” R 

Fujishima didn’t hate it. While he was wondering 
if pulling away could be seen as rejecting him, Tohru 
said, “Can I touch your hair? You have something in 


Before he could respond, Tohru leaned forward 
and touched Fujishima’s hair. He put his hand gently 
fon the back of his head. Just as Fujishima realized his, 
face was coming closer to his, he felt Tohru’s lips brush 
against his own. 

‘After they kissed, Tohru looked at him. Fujishima 
put a hand over his mouth and looked down. His whole 
body turned beet red. He stood up to get away when 
Tohru said, “Where are you going?” and grabbed his 
wrist. “T want to talk to you.” 


“ ‘Tohru pulled him back to 
the sofa. He drew Fujishima’s hands to his chest. “I want 
to know how you feel about me.” 

Fujishima knew he was asking if he loved him 
or not. This wasn't the first time he had asked such a 
question. Once during his hospitalization, Tohru had 
told him he loved him. At the time he was so shocked, 
he had said the words he thought he would never say (0 
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anyone...“I love you.” 

‘After that, ever since he had pushed Tohnu’s hands 
away from him, they hadn't spoken about it. That's why 
Fujishima thought Tohru had come to his senses and 


he answered vaguely. 
ima-san,"" Tohru said plainly. 
~“Afier I lost my memory and started living with you, T 
thought we wouldn’t get along because you're so serious. 
But when I realized you always think about me and care 
about me so much...1 fell in love with you." 

Fujishima couldn't take his eyes off Tohru's 
serious expression, 

“It might be strange because we're both men, 
but I can't lie to myself.” Fujishima’s body trembled at 
Tohru’s straightforward confession. 

‘What should he do? He knew he had to say no, no 
matter what. 

Even if he loved him and would give up his own 
Life to protect him. 

“L knew I wanted to tell you after you got out of 
the hospital. Now that we're living together again, 1 
‘wanted to make things clear. I don’t want to be just your 
roommate. I want to be your lover. T want to live with 
you here, as lovers.” 

‘Sweat broke out on Fujishima’s palms. “We can’, 
he said, his voice pushing from deep in his throat. 

“Why not?” Tohru asked. “I love you. And I know 
you love me, too, Why can't we if we both love each 
other?” It made Fujishima angry that Tohru could say he 
loved him so simply. 
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“If we can’t, then I wanna know why. Tell me so I 
‘can understand.” When Fujishima didn’t answer, Tohru 
{got irritated. “Is it because I'm younger than you? That I 
don’t have a good job? That I'm too selfish?” 

“No one said that.’ 

“Then tell me why! Because I don’t understand!” 
Tohru shouted, and grabbed him. He hugged him so 
tightly it was hard for him to breathe. 

“Stop,” Fujishima pleaded, his voice hoarse. He 
pulled away when he felt Tohru’s lips coming closer, 
Dut then he was kissed anyway. It was more abrupt and 
desperate than any other kiss he had ever felt. 

“I always think about you,” Tohru whispered. 
“When I'm having fun T always wish you were there 
with me." 

Fujishima’s chest swelled at Tohru’s honest words. 
He shook his head back and forth. An anguished look 
‘crossed Tohru’s face and he bit his lip. “I just wanna 
know why.” 

Fujishima thought over his words carefully, and 
then spoke. “You've lost your memories. When you 
regain them, it'll be difficult if we're together. 

“Why? Why would being lovers be difficult then?” 
‘Tohru pleaded with a stunned look on his face. 

“Idon’t know how you'll get your memorics back, 
‘but when you do, having @ relationship with me will just 
be a burden.” 

‘Tohru looked down and said nothing. Just as 
Fujishima thought his silence might indicate that he 
finally understood, he heard Tohru say softly, "You loved 
‘me more before I lost my memories.” 
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Fujishima couldn't believe 
you say that?” 

“It's true, isn’t it? You're ignoring my feelings for 
you now because you loved me more before I lost my 
‘memories! I was more important to you then.” 

“You're wrong.” 

Fujishima never considered either of the times 
spent with Tohru—before or after his memory loss—to 
‘be more important than the other. All he wanted was for 
Tohru to be happy. 

“No, I'm not. I can’t remember how I was before 
Tost my memories. But I don’t care if I do anymore. 
I don't need those memories. I'm fine how I am no 
I'm right here. Even if I only have six months’ worth 
‘of memories, I'm right here. And if you're pushing me 
‘sway now, then what's the point in me even being here? 
‘What do you see in me? What do you feel about me right 
sow, when T say Tove you?” 

Fujishima couldn't answer. He stood up and 
left the living room, and Tohru didn’t follow him. The 
‘moment he entered his bedroom, he collapsed behind the 
closed door. exhausted. Tohru's words weighed heavily 
‘on his chest, and now Fujishima didn’t even know how 
be felt. 

He thought of what he was sure of. He knew 
that he loved Tohru Takahisa. Those feelings hadn't 
changed, even after his amnesia, Both of the Tohrus 
were connected by a straight line inside of Fujishima’s 
‘heart. But that wasn't so for Tohm. He didn't understand 
since he couldn't remember his former self. Tohru only 
loved the Keishi Fujishima he saw on the surface. If he 


ears. “Why would 


ey Narise Konohara 


remembered the past, he wouldn't feel the same at al 

It was ensy to love each other. He could say he 
loved him and then just push away all his advances 
‘They both felt such pleasure at touching each other, but 
hhe knew that the old Tohru would never feel that way. 

If enly he had some guarantee that he would never 
remember the past..then he could also pretend he didn’t 
remember, and they could love each other. He could be 
tnuly happy. What if he never remembered? In that case, 
‘what was wrong with trying to make it work? 

Fujshima grited his teeth and shrugged off the 
temptation. ‘The problem wain't whether or not his 
memories would return. He had swom that he would 
never betray him again. What would make Tohru happy 
‘wasn’this love, but to do whatever he wanted—to live 
freely. He had to be the foundation for Tohew's lite. He 
didn't want to do anything now that might embarrass 
him later when his memories came back. Therefore, he 
couldn't have @ romantic relationship with him. That 
‘was how he could deal sincerely with him. 

Fujishima covered his face with both hands. It 
wasn't supposed to end up like this. He just wanted 
‘Tohru to be happy, and even if Tohru fel in Jove with 
someone else, he was confident he could watch over him 
and protect him. It was true that he wanted Tohru for 
himself, but he never thought he needed Tohru’s love. 

‘Tohru hed hated him. He had done heteful things 
tohim. 

He closed his eyes and remembered the stifing 
past.. 

Fujishima was the eldest son of Chieko, the eldest 


| 
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aughter of Shintaro Fujishima, the head of a Japanese 
‘indigo business called “Nagiryi” that had been passed 
own for generations. Shintaro had quite the knack for 
business, and was the driving force behind Nagiryu, 
‘shich was famous throughout the country. 

‘When Shintaro was in his mid-fifties, he passed the 
company on to Chieko’s husband, Shiro, and announced 
bis candidacy to become a member of the Diet, achieving 
«brilliant career change in becoming @ politician. With 
this came even more power, and in the blink of an eye 
Nagirys became worldwide bran 

Fujishima’s mother adored her family and the 
Nagirya brand, She always wore a Nagiryu indigo-dyed 
Kimono when she went out, and never tanned so her pale 
skin would always bring out the beauty of the color. She 
scoked magnificeat in those indigo kimonos, and when 
she stood on the bank of the lake in the backyard, she 
apcared as beautiful and graceful as an itis. 

Unlike his mother, Fujishima’s father wasn’t born 
‘sto a prestigious family. He martied into the Fujishima 
family and was a quiet, shy man, whose steely gaze 
could send a chill down anyone's spine. 

Notevena year after his parents were married, his 
‘father was overseas on business when bie was in a car 
‘sccident that left him paralyzed from the waist down and 
confined to a wheelchair. However, he never let that hold 
‘sim back, and it dled Fujishima with pride every time 
be heard someone call his father by his nickname, “The 
‘Wheelchair Emperor.” 

Even though he had endless respect for his father 
‘nis father had little interest in him. Every time Fujishima 
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heard his fiends at schol talk bout how they played | 
trite ater or i sor at with Unt ater, he 
Was filed wih jealousy. Whe he approached is ater 
ih he chsh dese to want to ply o ak 1 i, 
Te new tat he would gt scolded for interrptng Bis 
work and when confronted with i father's rsh gare 
he couldnt sny 3 hing 

‘Wenung (0 eure is fathers affection and be 
complimenied by him. he worked hard at his studies 
tad t spon, He oan lots bloomer, being short and 
of sigh frame 0 he hada handicap a most physical 
fetvii Soe ted ten times burr than everyone 
Cheep ff ard his school sal fem wo the 
‘evional championships He had beens tiled when 
eran to tll is father the goed news, bt ven then all 
he pot was a od~aot one word of "congratulations 

He was in Ath grade when be learned that this 
sileat man was vot his lologial father, Tha fl his 
tres olde beter Yasui Fujshima Bad did. He 
fd been sickly over since he was a cil and wat in 
tnd out of hosp his whole fe, All Pashia could 
really remember abut bis uncle was th he as sal 
tnd pale. 

‘About a month before hit uncle ed, his mother 
tong im along 10 vist bim inthe hemp. When 
his moter left tho oom to get some fesh wate forte 
flowers is ancl beckoned him this bedside, Acreepy 
Smale was o his gout face and he whispered, Your 
the child had with Chick.” 

shine couldn't bie him, so hs une held 
cut both hands in ront of him “Look at my ingests 
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They're all whorls. No arches or other lines. Chicko said 
yours are the same, You and I are the only ones in the 
‘hole family whose fingerprints are only whorls.” 

Even though it was possible for that to happen just 
because they were related, andit didn’t necessarily mean 
‘hey were father and son, be was so young his mind 
couldn't think of that yet. At the time he thought that 
‘©2s definitive proof and was totally shocked. 

1 was wrong for a brother and sister to have a 
relationship. It was even more wrong for them to have 
2 child together. But even sill, Fujishima was born, 
Something was off, something was very wrong. Plus is 
‘sother had her husband—tbe man he thought was bis 
faber. So why? Why? No matter how much he thought 
about it, he just coulda’t understand what had happened 
beewcen his mother and his uncle. 

‘On the way home from the hospital he tried to ask 
‘is mother about the truth many times, but the words just 
‘souldn’t come ont, He felt like it was wrong to ask, snd 
‘ne was frightened to ask. 

‘After his uncle died, Fujishima kept this mystery 
buried deep within. Every time his father tumed his 
cold gaze on him, he remembered his uncle's whispered 
‘oafession. Sometimes he felt lke it could be the truth: 

es he felt it was complete nonsense. After al 
‘be only father he had ever known was the one in the 
‘sbeekinair Now, thinking back on it, he probably didn’t 
‘=ant1o admit that no one, even those who were related 
im, loved him. 

‘But unlike his father, his mother adored Fujishima, 
|e someone who kept a beloved bird in a cage. [took 
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‘him a very longtime to realize this bird cage was narrow 
and warped 

‘Since he was the heir to che family business, 
ujishima grew up ina life of privilege most would be 
Jealous of. The Western-style mansion they lived in, 
including the land it sar on, was large enough to Ot his 
entire elementary school in, and they had many meids 
and servants. 

Hie was given expensive Western clothes, shoes 
and toys. But they were all chosen for him by his mother. 
He hadn't picked oat a single one of them. So when his 
teacher in kindergarten asked each of the students 10 
choose a piece of candy he had no idea which to pick, 
fd instead burst into tears 

His mother told him playing outside was too 
dangerous, so he was only allowed to play in the yard. 
‘When he was a child, his mother's word was law, and he 
never dreamed of disobeying he. 

east until he wasn sint grade thathe realized 
his mother was different from his classmates" mothers, 
He didn’t receive an allowance, and wasn't allowed to 
0 outside except to go toand from school. [Fhe wanted 
something. he had to tell his mother, and she would buy 
it for him. He wasn't allowed to read comic books or 
play games since she said it was bad for his education. 
He wasn’t allowed to ext sweets except on his birthday 
because she said it would give him cavities. He was 
only allowed to watch educational television shows oF 
the news. He didn't remember how the subject eame up, 
bbat when his friends found out he still bathed with his 
‘mother they teased him for having an Oedipus complex. 
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He had thought it was completely normal to take baths 
swith his mother, sa he was shocked when he found out 
Bis fiends didn’t 

‘When he entered junior high school, he was sill 
snort and slight. He no longer bathed with his mother, 
but she meddled in nearly everything about his life 
‘When he joined the gardening club, she said ihe stayed 
at schoo! t00 late he'd fall in with the wrong crowed, so 
be wasn't allowed to attend most meetings. His friends 
‘ere chosen for him by ther family backgrounds. But 
sen still, Fujishima didn’t disobey his mother. He never 
‘ally had the impulse to, 

‘One day when he was in seventh grade just before 
summer vacation, letter fell out of his locke. His name 
‘as writen on the front, and he saw that it was from a 
‘Brim his class. Once he realized it was a love letter his 
Sear pounded, and he opened it with trembling hands. 

‘He didn’t have any special feelings for this girl, but 
since it was his first love leter he was genuinely happy. 
He was happy, but he didn't know how to respond, so he 
asked his mother for advice. 

‘That night, she brought him 10 the git’s house. 
‘Compared to is, her house was woefully small. As soon 
fs the girl's mother answered the door and brought the 
‘Sil to stand beside her, his mother slapped the gitl on 
ee chook, 

“What are you doing?” the girl's mother yelled, 
2: his mother threw the love leter at her feo 

“Don’t you ever send another liter like this to my 
soo: In junior high and already trying to seduce boys? 
‘You should be ashamed!” 
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‘The girl's mother’s face stiffened, “Seducing?! 
‘That's ridiculous! I's perfectly normal for children their 
tage to get crushes on each other.” 

‘iis mother laughed. “Children? If she's had her 
period, she's already a woman!” 


‘who had grown pale, 
and smiled sweedy. “There are lots of other boys, you 
‘shameful litle piglet. I find out you've even talked to 
‘my son again, you'l regret it.” 

‘The girl clung to ber mother and stared to sob. 
Fujishima's mother grabbed him by the hand and left. 
He didn’t get a chance to say one word. He had never 
seen his mother So terrifying, He was so frightened at the 
\worts she suid and how she slapped the gir, he couldn't 
even speak. He was so stunned that even when they were 
in the car on the way home, he couldn't process what 
had just happened 

“That woman is insane,” the girl's mother had 
whispered as they left He couldn't gether words out of 
his mind. 

“You poor thing. That leter probably made you 
so uncomfortable. Don’t worry, I've taken care of it t's 
‘okay now,” his mother reassured him, 

‘Did the girl really do something so bad his mother 
‘nad to slap her? All she had done was write that she liked 
hhim in a leter. He shook his head back and forth, tying 
to clear his thoughts. But surely his mother couldn't be 
‘wrong, so she must have done the right thing 

in the car, his mother had her arm around his 
shoulder. Once they got home she said, “Let's take a 
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bath together tonight.” He really didn't want to, now that 
be was in junior high, bat be couldn't say no. 

“You're such a good boy,” she murmured, pressing 
is face against her chest and stroking his hait. At this, 
all the hesitation he felt at bathing together with her 
‘vanished. He buried his face in his mother’s soft, white 

‘Keishi-san,” his mother whispered, stroking his 
air “If something strange ever happens to your pes- 
pe, tell me, okay?” With tht, she reached down and 
erasped it 

Something strange like What?” he asked, and his, 
nother smiled, 

“Anything you think is strange. Your body is 
sxting ready to become an adult, 50 Ihave to make sure 
so keep an eyecon it” 

‘Since he thought he had to, Fajishima wasn 
sncomfortble being naked in front of his. mother 
He thought everyone did it, About a month later, he 
‘masturbated infront of his mother. As she watched him 
‘ently, he remembered wondering if she did the same 
‘hing to his father. 

Byer since they had gone to the git!’ house, his 
<lassenates" attitudes towards him had changed. None of 
‘be girls in his class spoke to him anymore, and toon that 
‘urned into everyone. 

‘Since he was only allowed to have friends who 
secre chosen by his mother, he didn’t have many fiends 
sxhis class anyway. Most ofthe time everyone just acted 
‘ake he wasn't there. But now he was being purposefully 
‘gnored. He often heard people whispering about him. 
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People beyan pointing at him and saying, “Oedipus 
‘complex. Usually the teacher was the only one who 
talked to him, and when they had to get into groups for 
something, he was usualy all by himself. Ifthe teacher 
told a group to let him in, they always made disgusted 
faces. 

Iwas painful for him tobe inclass,soduring lunch 
he went tothe library to ead. When he was reading. he 
did't have to think about all the bad things. He was fine 
by himself. But it was lonely to be foreed to be alone. 

‘Why was he being ignored? What had he done? 
Was it because he wasn't cheerful or good at making 
conversation? Sometimes he remembered whea they had. 
{gone to that gir’s house, but since he had told himself 
that they'd done the right thing, he thought that coulda’t 
be the reason. 

He couldn't bring himself to tll his mother that 
the was being excluded in cass. He had a feeling if he 
did, she would go tothe schoo just ike she went to that 
Bil's house 

He couldn’t stop thinking about what the git’s 
smother had said: “That woman is insane." He dida’t 
‘Want anyone els to say that about his mother. 

Not much changed in eighth grade. He usually 
read a book in the comer of the classroom. 

(One rainy day, a Tittle before summer vacation, 
FFjishima was waiting for the train when he found a 
‘magazine someone had forgotten on a bench, There was 
‘cute girl on the cover. Her eyes kind of looked like 
his mother's. After he star at it for what scemed like 
‘an eternity, he grabbed it and ran to the bathroom. He 
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scuffed itn the bottom of his school shoes, 

‘When he got home tha night, he carefully cut out 
ter picture from the cover along witha four-page spread 
of her inside the magazine and hid it deep within bis 
‘desk. He knew if his mother found out, she'd be furious. 
She'd say he was a shameful, disgraceful boy. But even 
sowing that, he couldn't sop himself. Thet night he 
sd a dream about kissing the cute pin-up git 

‘The girl Fujishima had fallen in love with was 
rik Saito. Since he didn’t receive an allowance, he 
coulda’t buy her photo books, so he looked at them in 
‘Se bookstores instead. 

‘At some point he Found out that she was releasing 
44 CD. He wanted to hear her voice so badly, he went 10 
‘he music store the day ber single came out and peeked 
4 it, But he couldn't hear ber voice just by staring at 
‘of course. After the third day of doing this, he went 
‘some to ask his mother for some money. 

“What do you want? T'l buy it for you," his mother 
smiled. Buthe couldn't bring himself to say Chika Saito's 
same, so he just whispered, “Never ming.” His mother 
‘sted her head questioningly. 

“By the way, Keishi, you haven’ 
om in a while: 

‘A shiver went down his spine. Ever since he began 
ssasturbating to Chika Saito's pictures, he had stopped 
ping to his mother's room to masturbate. His mother's 
‘arp gaze tured to Fujishima’s trembling fingers. 

"I've told you again and again that you mustn't do 
ic by yourself, haven" I 

'm sorry.” he said, his fave turned down. 


come tomy 
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“Tell me why you've disobeyed me.” 

‘There was no way he could say it, He knew she 
‘would get angry at him fantasizing about a celebrity 
‘Even though it was the middle of dinner, his mother 
‘ood up from the table, “If you can't say it, 1 will” Her 
stem voice echoed though the dining room. He ha’ 
Iheard her this angry since the night they weat to that 
‘i's hous. If he said Chika Sato's name she would get 
‘angry, but if he remained silent she'd get angry, too, He 
ida't know what to do. 

“Keishi, are you listening to me?” 

He looked up timidly. When he sw his mother's 
terrifying face, he couldn't be sient any longer. He knew 
Ihe had to spt out the wut, “I've been thinking about 
(Chika Saito” 

His mother clapped both hands over her mouth 
and tured ghosily white. Then she said slowly, “Aad 
‘who is that?” 

"A celebrity who's in magazines alot.” 

"And..what do you do when you think about 
hee?” 


"masturbate" 
His mother sereamed. Right before the head maid, 
‘Tamae, rushed in to see what the fuss was abou, his 
‘mother slapped his check tres times. His face stung 
“Hiow, how could you?” His mother paced around 
the table, 
“T'msony.'msorr."he apologized over and over 
‘again, but that didn’t do anything to ease his mother’s 
anger. 
“Keishi-san, come with me,” his mother said, and 
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rubbed him by the wrist. She dragged him to her room. 
Sine made him take off his pants and told him to get on 
bis hands and knees on the bed. He did ashe was tol 
Just then, he heard a high-pitched noise. Ste spanked 
bis botiom, and Fuishima yelped, She kep iting him, 
sod he kept yelling and state to ery. That's how afraid 
be was of his mother’s anger and the gravity of his 
‘srongdoing. The excitement he had felt over thinking 
sbout Chika Suto soon tured into disgust. 

Finally his mother stopped biting him, and when 
be raised his wet face he saw that she was crying, 100. 
Fujishima was so overwhelmed he staned to sob, He was 
so embarrassed that he had lost himself wo his desire that 
be wanted to die. His mother began to stroke his hae 0 
aly one would never know she had just been hising 
3m so violet, 

“You're a good boy, so you need to do as I say 
ease. I'm doing ital for your benefit all for you. You 
ssaxtnt even consider such vulgar gts. When you grow 
=p linda suitable bride for you, s0 don't worry.” 

Frjishima nodded, but was unable to stop his tears. 
Fis mothe looked at him sadly and opened the fron of 
ber kimono and knelt infront of him. Her snow-white 
‘casts swayed in font ofhis eyes 

You're good boy..don'tery.” 
‘She pulled him to her chest. Fujishima took his 
‘pother’s nipple in is mouth and began to suck onitike 
infant. She stroked his hai lovingly. 

Later, she threw the pictures of Chika Ssito 
sway. Seeing the shredded-up pitars inthe tash can, 
Fajshima felt moe velieved than sd. 
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After that, when Fujishima wanted something. he 
‘no longer asked his mother for it. Because he no longer 
‘wanted anything she wouldn't give him. After a while, 
his desires quietly faded away. It felt beter this way. 

‘After he graduated from middle school, things 
didn’t change much. His father paid no atention to him 
fas usual, and didn't even attend his graduation, The 
romming of is high school entrance examshe ran into his 
futher at the front door, but they didn't speak. His father 
probably had no idea he was even taking the test that 
ay, Buthe hai!'a feeling thateven had he known, he still 
‘wouldn't have given him any words of encouragement. 

is father dida’t show up to the party they held in 
his honor after be passed the exam, either. His mother 
‘was thrilled and had a pastry chef make him a cake for 
the occasion. Even the servants were used tothe Fact that 
his father was rarely around, It made him feel lonely, but 
‘edidn’t dare express his feclings out loud. He wondered 
if the reason his father was so distant was because he 
‘wasn’t his real child, but of course he couldn't mention 
that to anyone else, citer. 

‘The elite private high school his mother chose 
for him was his uncle's alma mater. It was close 1o theie 
house and not many students from hi junior high school 
‘went onto that school. Since no one knew him, he wasa’'t 
bullied as he had been before, but since he was such an 
introvert he stil didn't make any friends. 

Sometimes his classmates would talk to him, 
but since he had only waiched educational television 
shows and news, he dida’t have much to talk about and 
the conversations would end quickly. During breaks he 
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‘would pass the time as he had in junior high, by reading. 
He read the works of Natsume Soseki, Ogai Mori and. 
‘Yesunari Kawabata over and over again, ‘The love 
picted in those books was peaceful and he wondered 
‘why real life couldn't be lke that. 

It was during this time that Pujishima realized 
‘hat his mother wasn't normal. He leamed that no other 
<ildren masturbated in front oftheir mothers. But it was 
bard to break old habits. 

‘After Fujishima thought about it for a while, 
be weat to his mother and told her that lately he bad 
aly been getting erections in the morning. Just as he 
predicted, it was a nuisance to his mosher to have him in 
ber room at such a busy time in the morning, before she 
‘had even put on her makeup: so eventually she relented 
aod gave him permission to masturbate alone. 

‘Around this time he finally grew taller, but even. 
‘Sough his body had grown, his world was stil confined. 
= school and his house. During middle school he ad 
been bulied and ignored by girls, But now every once in 
2 while he would get the occasional love letter. He always. 
said he was too busy with his studies, but he thought it 
‘was strange that giris who didn’t even know him would 
‘eilhim they liked him. He never mentioned any ofthese 
Jeners to his mother. She didn’t know anything about 
‘what happened to him at school, He figured if he told her 
sothing, things wouldn't turn out like they had in middle 
‘shook 

He would wake up in the morning, g0 to school, 
smudy, come home and study some more and thea go 19 
sleep. On the weekends he studied and read books. The 
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days were 40 monotonous he thought they would never 
‘end—when suddenly that monotony was broken 

‘About halfway through summer vacation of his 
second year of high school, he was up late studying for 
1 mock exam. He couldn't concentrate anymore, 50 he 
decided to go down to the kitchen to drink some tea. 
‘The servanis were all in bed by now so he didn’t want to 
bother them. 

Just as he got to the first floor, he realized the door 
to the Living room was slightly open and the lights were 
fon. It was past one in the morning. His father always 
Went to bed very early, so he fgured it must be his 
‘mother. Just ashe started to wonder what she was doing, 
‘shrill voice hit his ears. 

He stopped in his wacks. He hadn't heard 
his mother this upset since the time he told her he 
‘masturbated to Chika Saito's pictures, The memory of 
her harsh punishment came floating back to him and he 
‘automatically began to tremble. 

“*E couldn't have had a child with someone as 
{impotent as you!” he beard his mother say through the 
crack inthe door. Then he heard a creaking sound, which 
hhe assumed was his father's wheelchait 

‘That's right, [ can’t have children.” In contrast 
to his mother's voice, his father spoke calmly. The 
word “impotent” repeaied itself over and over again in 
Pujishima’s head. "So thea who is Keishi’s father?” 

FFojishima gulped at the mention of his name. 

“You got pregnant with him after the accident 
So whese is he?" His father's voice was full of emotion 
‘and sent chills down his spine. He wanted to know the 
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snswver, but athe same time he didn’t. His mother didn't 
say anything. 

"It would be different if he was just some 
‘sranger’s, but you just can’t bring yourself to admit thet 
e's the child of you and your brother!" 

Fujishima realized the secret he had been hiding 
{side himself for so ong wasn’t a secret to his family. 
His father and mother knew the truth all along, 

“So what's your point?” his mother asked, “It’s 
your fault, anyway. We should have divorced after the 
‘accident, but you refused. I wanted to have a baby so 
badly. Ttold you that over and over again!” 

"And I told you we could adopt.” 

Fujshima heard the sound of something 
breaking. 

“What's the point of an adopted child? Why 
‘would I want to raise someone else's child? I wanted a 
‘child of my ovn flesh and blood — the Fujishima blood! 
My brother was getting weaker and I knew I had to do 
something to preserve the Fujishima family line!” 

“So you screwed your own brother, who was on 
she verge of death? You're insane," Fujishima’s father 
spat with contempt. He felt ike he was going to throw 
sp. He dicn’t want to hear anymore, but he couldn't 

“T thought his father was someone I didn't even 
‘know. Until Yasuaki grinned at me on his deathbed and 
sold me himself” 

“My brother hated you," his mother said calmly 
“Hie seid you had no business acting so conceited since 
you came from such a poor family. 
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is father ayghed. It was a crazy laugh. 

‘The only thing Yasuaki had going for him was 
his family and his upbringing. He hed no physical ability 
fr talents and because of that he was jealous of me, 
‘The reason your father didn't make him the heir to the 
family business wasnt just because Yasuaki was in poor 
health, 1's because he was even more useless than me, 
a cripple!” 

‘The hallway was deathly silent. His mother 
didn't scream anymore and he didn’t hear anything else 
breaking 

“When I look at Keishi, he’s the spitting image 
of Yasuaki. It’s disgusting. And not to mention he’s as 
obedient as a dog, still your little puppet even though 
he’s in high schoolt He's not your toy, you know. He's 2 
tbuman being!” 

“What do you know, you're not even related 10 
him! Keishi’s good at school, he's polite—he’s a good 


‘of ber rope. “I wish you had just died in that accident!” 

Fujishima’s chest ached. He couldn't believe his 
‘mother could say something that crue] so easily. He 
‘couldn't siand it when he thought how his father mus: 
feel heating those words. He didn’t want them to Bight 
‘anymore, he didn’t want to hear any more ofthis. But he 
‘didn’t have the confidence to imervene. If he confronted 
‘them they'd know he was eavesdropping and he might 
‘eet in trouble. 

‘"No mutter how much you protest, the boy coming 
bere tomorrow is mine.” 
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Fujishima coukin’t believe his ears. What did he 
sean, the boy was his? What boy? 

‘You must be insane taking a child in from God 
[knows where!” his mother said shrily 

You have a lot of room to talk when you forced 
sme to accept a child born from incest! T want you to 
‘weat Tohru as you treat Keishi, Because if anything 
should happen to Keishi, Tohru will take over the family 
business.” 

His mother screamed and his father laughed, 

“Yes, if a child T adopt takes over the family 
‘business, your precious family bloodline will have 
‘coded. And some ‘child from God knows where’ will be 
‘she head of the family. It thrills me just thinking about it 
[won't be made a fool of by you any longer” 

His father’s wheelchair creaked loudly, and 
Fujishima hid behind the stairs. He watched as his 
father emerged from the living room and returned to his, 
bedroom. Fujishima forgot why he had come downstairs 
in the firstplace and hurried backto his room. He returned 
this desk, but just stared at the notebook before him. 
There was no way he could study now. His head was 
‘svimming with what he bad just witnessed. 

His father was adopting a child to get revenge on 
1s mother for having a child with her own brother. 

‘What was wrong with his family? The only thing 
‘at mattered was appearances. No one cared about 
‘zusting relationships. There weren't any in his family, 

He hadn't been created out of love between his 
‘parents, but out of egoism. And even though he had been 
created in such a way, his mother loved him. 
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‘She loved him, 

He suddenly realized something, and immediately 
Wished he hadn’t, Just what did his mother love about 
‘him? That the same blood ran through his veins as dig 
hers? But nothing else 

If he was just created out of necessity to camry 
‘on some family jne, what was the meaning of him a8 2 
‘human? What was the point of him even being alive? 

His mother dida't care about who he was as a 
person; she was only satisfied that her DNA had been 
passed on. And if what was inside of him didn’t matter. 
What was the point of his life? He balled his hands into 
‘ists until they turned white. He desperately tried to fight 
‘the emptiness chat filled him. Unfortunately it was much 
‘greater than him, and overtook his will in an instant. 

he died tomorrow, no one would care. His father 
couldn't stand him, and even if his mother grieved the 
fact thet her own flesh and blood was dead, she wouldn't 
‘care about the person who died. He dida’t have any 
friends to care, ether. No ove loved him. No one 

“Tears fe on his blank notebook paper. Sa0a they 
owed down like a watefal. 

“Help me...” 

Who was he asking to help him? There wasa't 
‘anyone who could, there wasn't anyone who would, 
‘Who would Jove someone who was as useless as him? 
He wiped his tears and stood up, walking ver to the 
‘window. Even though he was jast on the second flooe 
the ground seemed very far away. He wondered if he 
would die if he jumped from here, but he wasn't sure. He 
Ineard the sound of bugs chitping, 
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‘Why had he been bom? 

No mater how sad his sleepless night was, 
‘oomming sill came. His eyes red from lack of sleep, he 
‘sent down tothe dining room for breakfast, Soon after, 
his mother came in. Her ugly fight with his father the 
previous night seemed like a dream by the looks of her 
Scautifully made-up face. “Morning,” she said sweetly 
-Fajshima couldn't even look at her. 

“Your eyes look red. 

He couldn't tell her he had beon crying. If he did, 
se'd ask why, and eventually she'd find out he had 
beard what went on the night before 

“Twas up lave studying,” he lie. 

His mother murmured, “Dos't push yourself too. 
bard,” with @ concerned look on her fice and sipped her 
coffee. “Oh, that's right. Thave something to tell you, 
Keishi-san.” She brushed a piece of hair out of her face 
“Today a child ofa distant relative is moving in with ws 
He's going to live in the north wing and eat separately 
‘rom us, 50 T doubt you'll sve occasion to see him, but 
:£ a do pay no attention to him. Don'teven talk to him 
He'snot a very good boy.” 

‘Fujishima nibbled on his toast, “How old is he?” 

That doesn’t matter.” his mother said, in a tone 
f voice indicating there was nothing more to be said on 
‘Be subject 

Fujishima shoved another piece of toast in his 
south, 

iis mother took another sip of coffee and left the 
‘om, not even noticing her som had hardly eaten any of 
tus breakfast. After she disappeared he ran to the toilet 
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and threw up. His stomach hurt badly. He returned to his 
bed and lay down, and after a while the pain subsided, 
re looked up atthe clock. fhe dida’t leave sooa he'd be 
late forthe mcck test. But he didn’t want to go. He dda’. 
want to do anything. He'd never felt this irresponsible 
before. He waited until the last possible moment and 
_rabbed his shoes. If he didn't go to school, his mother 
would want to know why. 

He went downstairs, put on his shoes and left. 

‘The test ended in the morning and he arived back 
home aitle after I pan. He went in through the northern 
ate, He had been so preoceupied with his thoughts 
daring the test that he honestly didn’t remember much 
fof what he wrote. He was sure the results would be 
horibe. 

Sweat dripped down his face as he walked along 
the stone path. He stiped it away with the back of bis, 
Ihand and looked up t0 see a small boy standing by the 
tear entrance. He was wearing a filthy sky-blue basebal 
cap. His large eyes were staring at him. 

He wondered if this was the boy his father had 
‘mentioned. He was much younger than he thought he | 
was going to be. When his mother said he was abad boy, 
he imagined him tobe in juniorhigh school or something, 
bat this boy barely looked like he was in second grade. 

He fet somry for the boy. He wondered if he knew 
no one would be welcoming him, that no ane wanted 
him. The boy fung his head so sadly, that Fujishima 
‘wondered if he did know. Fujshima forgot his mother's 
swords of wamsing and knelt before him, 

“What's your name?” 
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“The boy looked up at him, “Tory Takahisa” 

“Nice to mest you, Tohru-kun” 

After biting his ip shyly, the boy smiled. Fujishima 
{found himself smiling t00, atthe boy's cute face. He 
reached out his hand and pated the boy's head. 

“Who ae you” 

‘Suddenly the door si open, and Fjishima jumped 
up and ran tothe mile of the yard. He had spoken to 
the child his mother had tld him not to. 

He didn't know who had opened the door, but he 
had no way of knowing they wouldnt rel his mother. 

He was scared. He was scared of his mother 
Because now he knew he only existed to satisty her 
whims Even if twas false love, be had play along, 
Because if be did't, he woulda’t have even ove person 
in this work 

Fujshima stayed in his room until dinner. He 
Aeeply repreted speaking to the child. When be went 
downstairs, his mother was already atthe table. Hé was 
0 worried she was going to bring up what happened 
euler that he could barely swallow his food. Eventually 
he realized that she probably dda’ know. When diner 
came to an end without event, he stood up, relieved 
ast then his mosher sid, "Keishi-san?” and his heart, 
skipped a beat. 

"You didn’t eat much dinner, are you not feeling 
welt?” 

He force a smile. “I's just been So hot ately." 

is mother furrowed her brow. 

“*TUhave them prepare something more refreshing 
tomorrovs. Even if you don't have an appetite you need 
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1» eat, though Ifyou dot, youl get sick ™ 

“Yes, Mother” 

He quickly let the dining room. As Soon as he 
‘eiched his room he felt exhausted and collapsed on his 
ed. He was relieved that his mother hadn't found ou, 
sod vowed he would eat dinner rommally tomorrow %0 
‘be wouldnt think anything was wrong. 

He suddenly wondered who was feeding the lithe 
boy. Ever since Fujishima could remember, his father 
‘ad eaten dinner by himself in his room, so he wondered 
the lithe boy was doing the same. 

‘The boy was living ina small siorebouse away 
‘om the main house. Pujisima hadn’t been in there 
very much, but from what be could remember it was 
2 dark, musty place fled with old furniture end other 
‘ems He knew it wasn’treally ft fora person olive i 
sot it wasn’ like he could do anything about it. 

“He hada't sen the boy since the fist ime by the 
sack door, and his mother had never mentioned him 
agin, s0 he was almost stating to wonder if he was 
Sen sil there, 

“The second time they met was towards the end of 
‘he long summer, inthe mile of September. There was 
seavy rin beeause ofa typhoon, which was accompanied 
2 strong winds later tht night, Fujishima was in his 
edroom reading but eventually got distracted by the 
creaking of the windows. He gave up, tamed off the 
"hts and crawled into bed. 

‘He closed his eyes, and around the time he counted 
‘be fifth sheepheheard a sound ike his door was opesing 
He st up ined and tamed on his bedside lamp. His door 
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‘was slightly ajar. Even if t was his mother ora servant, 
‘they would never enter his room without knocking first 

Who's there?” 

‘No response. 

What if its a thief? he thought, and began to 
‘wemble. He realized that he needed to let his mother 
[know, but in order to do that he had to leave the room, 
‘which meant getting close to the thief. He held his breath 
and stared ar the open, dark doorway. 

‘He saw fingers clutching onto the door. They were 
‘small thin fingers. Justa be was wondering who it was, 
‘the door creaked again and he saw a small igure. The 
‘moment he realized who it was, his shoulders relaxed in 
relief. The figure was sill standing in the doorway aad 
‘wouldn't come in, Fujshima got out of bed and walked 
towards the boy. He thought he might run away, but 
instead the boy just stared up at Pujshima with wide 
‘eyes. After peeking out in the hallway and confirming 90 
‘one else was there, he told the boy to come in. 

He closed the door behind the bay ané tamed on 
the lights, making the boy squint atthe sudden change 
in brightness. His litle body was soaking wet and his 
clothes clung to him, Water dripped from his hair and 
his sleeves. 

“Your name is Tohru-kua, right? What are you 
doing up 80 late?” He knelt down before the child and 
asked this geatly. 

“L want to talk to Dad,” the boy whispered. 

“This is the second flor. Dad's room is om the frst 
ces 

His mother's room was also on the fist oor, but 
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is father’s room was in the opposite direction. All the 
servants’ rooms were on the first Boor, and Pujshimna’s 
‘som was the only one on the second floor. The boy 
St his lip and weed away from Faiishima, heading 
‘wards the door. He reached out. stop him. It was past 
idnizht 

“IF you need to talk to him, you should wait until 
somorrow. Dad might already be asleep." 

‘The boy shook his head and said, “I don’t wanna 


“Why not? You shoulda’t wake him up.” 

‘Tob chewed om his lip and shook his head. 

Fujishima sighed, and sow tears brimming 
‘Se boy's eyes. Tohru put both hands over his face and 
‘etan to cry. Fojishima panicked and said. “I'm sony, 
Fm sorry! I dide't mean to be mean, I just think Dad? 
‘probably asleep by now” 

[No matter how many times he apologized, Tohrs 
‘souldo’t stop erying. Fujishima didn’t know what to 


‘want to see Dad!” Tohru yelled, sniffing 


talk 0 loud. Just rest for tonight and 
‘tomorrow morning. Then You es talk 


Shim, okay?” 
‘Tohru glared at him. “If the old lady inthe kimono 
sods me I'll get in touble. She said not to ever come to 
‘Sis house and if Tid she'd ill me.” 
‘There was only one person in Fujishima’s house 
‘sho wore a kimono, He didn't even want to imagine 
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‘how she sounded when she told Tohru this 

“I wanna go home to my mom! T don't ike it 
here!” Tohru sobbed. 

Fujishima stroked the boy's hair. Tohru looked up 
and suddenly hugged him, knocking him to the floor 
Hs pajamas began to get wet, and at the same time he 
smelled something foul. He couldn't push the boy away 
because he stank, 50 he slowly tried to peel his body off 
of him. 

“You want to go home to your mom?” he asked, 
and ‘Tohru nodded. “I'l talk to Dad tomorrow for you 
So go back to your 100m, okay?” 

‘Tohru shook his head. “I don't wanna, 1 don't 
wwannal” 

Fujishima didn’t know how to deal with him. 
He coulda’t force him to leave. He thought he should 
probably iet him stay the night bere, but there was only 
fone bed, and he was as wet as a drowned rat and stunk 
horribly. He wondered why be smelled so bad, and 
remembered that even though there was a toilet in the 
storehouse, thore wasn’t bathtub or shower. 

He hesitated to ask a child such a question, 
thinking it might hurt his feelings, “Tobru-kum..do you 
take a bath every day?” 

“Tota looked down and then shook his head, 

“When's the last time you took one’ 

don’t remember” 
Fujshima paused. “Maybe two or three days 


ago?" 
“don't know. Ever since I came here I haven't 
taken a bath and people say I stink,” Tohru said in a 
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get voice, Tobmy had come in the middle of summer. 
Fajishima was so shocked he didn’t know what to say 
‘This was Japan, not the middle of a jungle. He heki 
‘obmu's hand tightly. He looked up. 

“Come with me.” 

‘Toru must have thought he was being forced 10 
zo back w the storehouse and resisted, so Fujishima 
said, "You don’t have to go back. Let's get you in the 
sethtub, okay?” 

‘They snuck quietly to the bathroom. Tohru took 
off his clothes and Fujishima could see that he as 
ainfully thin, While he was washing up, Fojshima sat 
‘2 the bathroom, lost in his own thoughts. He didn’t have 
‘smell the child's clothes wo kaow they smelled almost 
Ske they were rotten. 

'As hhe listened to the sound of the water, he 
‘wondered what he was doing. He had been forbidden to 
ven speak to the boy, and here he was letting him use 
bis bath. He didn’t even want to know what his mother 
‘night do to him if she found out. But no matter how 
‘such she disliked the child, not even leting him take a 
bath was too eruel. 

‘Suddealy be beard footsteps approaching from out 
athe hall He started trembling and his heart pounded, 
The footsteps stopped outside the door. 

“Isthere someone in there?” He heard his mother's 

“*Y-¥es)” he stammered. 

“Keishi-san? What are you doing at this time of 
sie?” 

He desperitely tried to remain calm, 
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“ET got sweaty s0 I decided to take a shower.” 
‘She probably only paused one or two seconds; but 
‘they felt ike an eta 

“Allright TUnought I heard someone talking up 
‘hero, 80 I came up to se." 

“te must ave been the wind, 

‘Well, don't stay up too late,” she ssid, and the 
footsteps grew distant. Even after he couldn't hear the 
‘ooesteps any longer, he couldn't get his heart rate back 
to normal 

He heard a slamming noise and he yelped. The 
‘naked boy pecked his head out from the bathroom. He 
stood in frontofFujshime and looked troubled. Fojishima 
finally remembered his clothes, but it would be a shame 
to put them back on after he had gotten clean, so forthe 
time being he gave him a tonel from the close. 

‘While Tot wiped off with the towel, Fujishima 
vied his hair: He wrapped the towel around the boy's 
‘body and they both returned to his room. And forthe ist 
‘ime ever, he locked the door behind him. 

“Tomorrow you have to 20 back to your room, but 
tonight you can stay here.” 

FFujishima gave him a pair of his pajamas to wear, 
hich were much too large and had trouble staying wp. 
‘Tobira nodded. 

He tumed off the lights and got into bed frst. 
‘Tora stood by the window, hesitating until Fujishima 
called him over to the bed 

‘Even though the bed was large and there was 
pleaty of room for them both, he felt uncomforable 
Sleeping. with someone else who wasn't his mother 
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When be closed his eyes, he began to grow afraid of 
bis own audacity He had done many things that would 
=p.et his mother. If she ever found out, his punishment 
sould be severe. But strangely, be didn't regret what he 
$e much, He dida’t think what he did was wrong. 

‘The sound ofthe wind and rain wore so loud, he 
dn‘ fee lke he fall asleep anytime sooo, The small 
body beside him tossed and turned, and finally came 
loser tothe middle ofthe bed, Inthe darkness their eyes 


“This was the only light,” Tohru whispered, 
saaring at Fujishims’s face. “It was raining so hard and [ 
ws scared. It was so dark outside and tis was the only 
ght” 

He pictured the little boy walking through the 
Jarkness inthis stormy weather. I probably wasn’t easy 
for him to get tothe main house 

“All the doors were locked. But little window 
sar the kitchen was open, so climbed in there. [wanted 
talk to Dad so bad” 

Fujishima patted Tohru’s had. “You mast have 
‘een scared outside in the dark. You were really brave.” 

‘Toh grabbed onto hin and cried, "It was 80 seary, 
so seary, so scary!” over and over again in a trembling 

“You don't have to hold onto me so tight, I'm not 
sing anywhere.” 

‘Tohru shook his head and kept his grip, Fujishima 
‘sed to soothe him by patting his back- After a while, 
Tobu’s grip loosened and he heard the sound of his 
‘reathing slowing as he fll asleep, Fujishima had only 
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known the warmth of his mother, but that night he 
learned children were very warm, 100. 

Early the next morning, he sent the boy back tothe 
storehouse: That night, after his mother hal gone out to 
1 dance party, he decided to go to his father's room. He 
‘as 50 nervous that he couldn't bring himself t knock, 
‘They hadn't even had a proper conversation in months. 
And even if he talked to him, he might just be ignored 
‘The thing that pushed him on was the memory of Toh’ 
crying face in his mind. There was no reason for him to 
te this unhappy. 

He took a deep breath and knocked. 

“Whois it?" his faher’s voice called. 

“t's Keishi. 1 need to speak with you about 
something.” 

“After afew moments his father invited him i, 

Tthad been many years since he had even stepped 
foot inside his father’s room, and his knoes trembled 
‘nervously. His father had been reading abook on the large 
sofa in the middle of the room. There were bookshelves 
Tining the room, and one of the windows was open, 
‘making the lace curtains futer inthe breeze. 

Fujshima took a step in and froze, unable to go 
any farther, 

“F- need to talk to you about Torun.” 

“Toba, you say?” his father asked, his voice 
suspicious. 

“Please send him back to his mother. I's not right 
{orhim to be here, and he sai he wants to go home.” 

His father slammed his book shut, making 
Fojishima jump. He leaned against the anmnest of the 
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id your mother pat you up to this?” 
‘No,” Fujshima denied, but it didn’t 100k tke 
ne convinced his father. After a short pause, his father 
sighed. 

"Can you close the window for me? I'm getting 
old” 

Fujishima did as he was told and closed the 
indow. 

“Ts that woman gone?" 

Fujishima twmed around and faced his father. 
“Mother went toa dance part. 

A dance party, you say?" his father murmured. 
Fojishima felt a pang in his chest. His father couldn't 
‘sove his legs. Yet even stil, his mother went outdancing 
every week. 

“Have Lever hit you, Keishi" 

Fujishima drew tbe curtains. "No, si” 

“T don’t think ['ve ever yelled at you, either. So 
shy are you so afaid of me? What frightens you 50 
‘ach? Him?” 

Fujishima dida't know what to say. 

“L thought if you weat against her, there might be 
some hope for you afterall. Your lfe must be so simple. 
All you have o dois exactly what she says.” 

‘A chill went throagh his bod. He knew that he 
couldn't do anything of make decisions withovt his 
‘nother. Eventhough he knew that be didn'tknow what 
4o about it, Usually he wouldn't Be able to say anything, 
but today he had come witha specific purpose. 

"This isn't what Icame to tlk to You about,” he 
said in a small voice. 
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His father raised an eyebrow. “Listen, I don'tknow 
‘what that woenaa told you, but Tohru can’t go Back ois 
parents” 

“But feel sorry fo bin” 

His father narrowed his eyes. “Last month F got 
2 call saying that Tohru was in the euxody of Child 
Protective Services. He passed out at school, and 
‘when they couldn't get hold of his parents they called 
‘around until they spoke with me. He collapsed because 
‘of malnutrition, and apparenly his mother had been 
missing for over a month, He hadn't eaten much daring 
that time." His father reached for a cigarette from & 
‘nearby table. “Al the bank books and cash were missing 
‘rom the apactnent. knew she wasn’t very responsible, 
‘but I never thought she'd abandon her ow child ike he 
‘was some kind of stay animal. don’t care i you don't 
like the idea of Tohra staying here. But there's no other 
place for him to go.” 

Fjishima was stunned, He thought he could solve 
the situation simply but things had just goden more 
‘complicated. The child had nowhere to go. 

“If cha’ all, please leave. It makes me angry just 
looking at your fice 

‘A sharp pain raced through Fujishima's chest. 
‘Tears welled up in his eyes and he grid his tooth. 
“Please don’t tell my mother I spoke t9 you about this. 
Pease," he begged, and then let the rooen. When he got 
‘ot into the hallway, the tars spilled from his eyes and 
rolled down his cheeks. It was the first time his Caer 
had ever expressed his distaste for him so Bunty, 

He heard fotsteps nearby, He glanced behind him 
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sed saw Tamae, He quickly went out the back door and 
‘So the garden. If she saw him crying, she would want 
know why and tell his mother. 

"The moon lit the garden ouside, Twigs snapped 
seneath his fect as he walked. There were many strewn 
bout from the aftermath of the storm the previous 
eh 

‘As he walked about in a daze, he realized he had 
come al the way to the storehouse. It was dark inside. 
$e couldn't bring himself to el the hoy that he had been 
sandoned by his own mother 

He walked towards the eastern garden, which 
nad always been untouched and wild. When he was 
Sele he had asked the gumdener about it once, and the 
andener Said he'd been given orders not to touch this 
Somer of the land. It was probably one of his mother's 

ths be made his way though the thick brash, he 
eant a rusting nose. He thought it might be aest when 
sodsenly a dark figure jumped out in foet of him. Inthe 
‘Soonlighte saw the litle boy. Fuishima quickly wiped 
2s wet face, 

“Are you out for a walk, woo?” he asked, 
<esperatly trying to keep his voice even. Tohru looked 
sp and pointed a his, 

‘was going to your room” 
Fjishima had promised him he would talk to his 
father, so he was probably wanting to know what had 
‘appened. Fujishimna sniffed. "W'm soery. I wasn’t able 
cp ee him today, He was really busy with work. 1" ry 
spain tomorrow.” 
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Oh." Tohru whispered, and came closer to him. 
He grabbed Fujishima's wrist and looked up at him 
“Why are you crying?” 

FFyjshima rubbed his eyes. “N-No reason.” Just 
saying that made the tears low more. He tamed away. 
‘but sensed Tohra was stl staring at him, 

“Why would you ery for no reason?” 

ven a child knew the reason you cried was 
because you were sad. 

“A person [love told me they hated me,” he sid 
his chest again filling wth sorrow. Tohru pated his hand 
comfortingly. 

“Next time will be different,” he said seriously. 
“TL pray that next time you see that person they"l tel 
you they love you.” 

FFujishima felt like” a warm blanket had) been 
wrapped around his heart. Even though this boy had 
Zone through so much sorrow, how was he able to wish 
for the happiness of ethers? Fujshime knelt before him 
and looked in his eyes, 

“Thank you.” 

Tohru grinned. Then be did something his mother 
sed to do all the time, and stroked his hair. ujshima 
forgot the fact that he was small child and clang onto 
him. 

‘Tohru dida’t move. He stood still until Fujshima 
stopped crying, not moving a muscle. 

"That night Fujshims let Tobru stay in his room 
again. Tora had wanted to come to his room anyway, 
and Fujishima didn’t want to be slone, ‘They talked in 
bed, but it was really Tohru doing most ofthe talking — 
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ujishira just listened. 
‘After Tohru fell asleep, Fujishima stroked his soft 
Inte and thought how strange it was that he felt so close 
‘o this boy wo he didn't even share one drop of blood 
With. He'd never felt ths close to someone before. It 
was the frst time he hod felt something like this. It was 
«different from longing for someone 1 love you,or boing 
loved—be just simply adored and cared for Tob. 


Fujishima and Tobru grew close. Since be was 
in high school and Tohru was in elementary school, 
there wasn't much they had in common, but jst deing 
together eased his loneliness and he enjoyed listening to 
‘Toba tll 

Fajishima gave him 2 key to the back door 50 
he could come in at night. If he came in that way he 
‘wouldn't have to walk past his mother’s room to get 0 
the second loot. 

Fajshima’s litle visitor came to his room every 
night. Sometimes he would doze off while staying, and 
‘when be opened his eyes Tohm would already be in his 

seep. 


bed 


ee was afraid that his mother would eventually 
find out, ut when he saw Tohru's smiling face he did't 
think about that anymore. He had a feeling that Tohru 
also knew he would get in ouble if his mother found 
‘out, because he never came until well after I pum, 
‘when everyone else was asleep, 


| 
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‘Tohru called Fajishima “Oniichan.” He was 
sarprised when he learned he was in fifth grade, since 
tus body was so small. He had thought he was probably 
‘aly in third grade, When he said so, Tha got mad and 
outed, 

‘At first he was shy, but as the days went by he 
‘pegan to talk more and more. He had lived alone with his 
smother, who worked nights. One day she suddenly went 
‘nissing, He hadn't seen is real father once since he had 
‘Seen brought to Fujishima’s house. 

Finally, afier Tohru had been coming t hs room 
‘or about a month, Fujishima said, “It looks like your 
‘mom's not caming back.” Taha listened in silence as he 
leamed he had no choice but to stay. It seemed like he 
Sndersiood that he had been abandoned. 

Since Tobru coulda tke baths atthe storehouse, 
Fujshima bogan to take his late at night so they could 
bathe together. But before even wo weeks had passed, 
‘Tamae caught ther while they were in the hallway 00 
che way back to his room. He pleaded with her not to tell 
is mother. 

‘The middle-aged housekeeper casily agreed. 
She knew there was a boy who was being kept in the 
storehouse, but hada’t been told any details about why 
he mas there. She brought him food, but was ordered by 
his mother not to have any other contact with him, and 
this had been bothering her for a while, 

Fuljishima asked her 10 look after ‘Tara, and 
Tamac secretly did his laundry, cleaned the storehouse 
and did anything else the boy needed. When Tohru 
overslept, Tamae would help him back to the storehouse 
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‘so Fujishima's mother wouldn't see him. Even though 
Fajishima had lived with Tamoe for years this was the 
first time he learned what a caring person she was. 

He was happy to have Tobru's sincere adoration, 
and the feeling was mutual. He helped him with his 
homework and gave him some of his old books snd 
dictionaries. When Tohru got good grades on a test at 
school, it made him just as happy as if it were his own 
grades. 

is motherhad been going out more frequently for 
quite some time now. She said it was to social dances or 
Out with her female friends, but she was gone most nights 
Of the week. But that worked out well for Fujishima and 
Tohru. Whea she was gone, they could bes loud as they 
wanted. 

‘The first winter since Tohru arrived passed, and 
‘spring came. Fujishima was now a third-year high 
school student and Tohru started sixth grade, One day 
When he was cleaning out his closet, Fujishima found an 
old indigo kimono. He had worn it when he wae lite, 
so he tried it out on Tohru. It it like a glove. Tohru was 
thrilled and ran around the room with it oa. 

“That's a Nagiryu indigo kimono. ‘That's what 
Dad makes at work” 

“W's the color of the end of the night.” Tohru 
whispered. 

‘Fujishime tilted his head, 
ight before morning comes, this is what color 
the sky is, T want 10 wear this toa festival!” 

‘Tohru loved the kimono so much he wouldn't take 
It off. He jumped on the bed with it on, and Fujishima 
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segan to read a book. His heart was racing. They took 
baths together every day, He was used to seeing Tohna 
ode, bat he couldn’t take his eyes off of the pale thighs 
seat peeked out fiom the kimono, Even though he was a 
snall child, it felt erotic. Fujishima quickly went to sit 
sown at his desk and opened his textbook. The last time 
®s heart had beat like this was when he was obsessed 
‘ith that pin-up git. 

Even though he hadn't done anything, he felt 
simself get hard. His face flushed. He couldn't even, 
‘sand up from his chair. He tried to concentrate on his 
saath homework, and gradually his erection went away. 
He was briefly relieved, but when Toru suddenly 
sugged him from behind, his heart practically leapt out 
of his chest. 

“When you're done will you help me with my 
nomework?” 

He smelled the sweet scent of his shampoo. They 
nad just taken a bath together...Fujishima jamped out of 
his Chair and said, “I have to go to the bathroom.” He 
‘an from the room, leaving Tobru standing there with 
side eyes. He coulda’t take it anymore and jacked off 
1 the bathroom, Images of Tohru's soft thighs and the 
‘eling of his arms around his neck swam through his 
head. After he jacked off a second time, he began to 
chink something might be wrong with him. This wasn't 
normal, Even though his heart had pounded like this 
before, he had never gone this far. It wasn't normal 10 
chink about a small boy while jacking off. 

‘He was so scared he began to cry. He thought 
about telling his mother so she could bring him to the 


o Narise Konohara 


hospital, but if he did that he wouldn't be able to see 
Tohru anymore. His mother might turn crazy again afte 
finding out he. ber 

‘After he cried a while he felt better, and returnec 
tohis room. Tohru ran up to him, but didn’t hug him. He 
Just looked up at him, “Are you okay?” 

“Y-Yeah. My stomach..my stomach just hur 
really bad. But it's better now.” 

As Tohru looked up at him with concerned 
innocent eyes, Fujishima felt like killing himself for 
fantasizing about a child. 

"Do you want me 1 have Tamae get you some 
medicine?” 

“Thanks, but I'm oka 
smile. “Sorry if I seared you. 

‘Tohrw hugged Fujishima around his waist. Ever 
though there shouldn’t have been anything left in him. 
he felt himself throb down there, and his heart felt like it 
‘would fly right out from his mouth. 

“I'll pray that your tummy feels better, too. Pain, 
pain, go away!” Tohru said in s high, soft voice. 

Fulishima peeled himself away as naturally as he 
‘could. “Thanks.” 

“Toru grinned. His face was so adorable Fajishims 
‘wanted to kiss it 

‘That night, Fujishima had a dream about seeing 
‘Tohru naked. It excited him so much to see his tiny 
nipples and his pre-pubescent penis. In the dream he 
‘touched his litle neck, his chest, and touched his penis. 
He licked the child’s body like it was a piece of candy 
and kissed him while they embraced tightly like lovers. 


" Pujishima said, forcing + 
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When Fujishima woke up from the dream it was 
sail the mide of the night, and he was so shocked he 
<ouldn’t even speak. His pajamas were wet with cum. 
xen after he changed, he was afraid to return to bed 
‘ow could he sleep next to Tohru when he looked so 
sssocent after he'd had such a dirty dream about him? 
‘Fajishima sat at his desk and put his head down on it. He 
Gin't get any more sleep that night. 

“The more he tried to suppress his desires, the more 
‘sequent his fantasies became. He began to have sexual 
cams about Tohru every night. He dreaded getting in 
‘Se bathtub with him. He stared needing to jack off well 
sefore he got in the tub with him or else he'd get hard 
‘stile looking at him naked. He was so sad at his actions 
‘Sut he cried many times. 

Buthumans will get used to anything if it happens 
sequently enough, so after about two or three months 
<= developed into sort of & routine. He still felt guilty, 
‘ut be no longer cried about it. He couldn't control his 
esires anymore, and would softly kiss Tohra after he 
‘ll asleep. It excited him so much to kiss another male, 
sod on top of that someone as forbidden as a child—that 
= made him tremble. 

Even though he knew it was wrong to want to 
souch a child like that, he couldn’tdistance himself from 
‘Tora, He wanted to be with him all day long—he wold 
0 to school with him if he could get away with it. He 
Knew that it would be best for Tohru if he backed off, but 
‘be was lonely. He would miss him too much. 

‘Auturnn came. Fujishima turned in the final list of 
<olleges he wished to attend to his homeroom teacher. 
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But he regretted it immediately since the business school 
his mother suggested was atthe top of the list. 

lis mother had always assumed Fujishima would 
‘20 to business school and then one day take over the 
family business. But Fujishima had gradually developed 
‘an interest in literature. 

In books, he found a world full of loving families 
‘and relationships be had never known. He would be so 
jealous reading them that it took him a while to realize 
hhow interested he was in literature itself. It was the frst 
time it felt good to learn something not just o get a good 
‘grade, but out of pure interest. Even though he knew 
‘what he wanted to study, there was no way he could bring 
it up to bis mother. That would mean disobeying her 
‘and he had no ides how she might react. After thinking 
‘about it long and hard, he finally came to a decision. He 
‘would ask her if he could major in literature, but after he 
‘graduated he would still take over his father’s company 
‘and study business, 

He decided to bet on the slight chance that his 
mother would allow him to do so. One night after dinner 
his mother was enjoying a cup of coffee in the living 
room and he went to ask her. After he finally expresseé 
his desires to her, he sighed, relieved. His mother hac 
listened to him quiedy, then smiled. 

“You can read books in your free time,” she saié 
simply, and turned her attention back o her magazine. 

““But..” Fujishima started 10 say 

His mother glared at him. “Are you going toargue 
‘with me?" 

Her harsh voice sent chills down his spine.“No..” 
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se murmured, and couldn't say anything more. 

‘When he was forced togive up something heloved, 
‘be always went through the same process. It was just like 
+ burning fire. If he gave up hope on any possibility, just 
lke not adding more fuel to a fire, it would eventually 
sur out and tur to ash. But this time was different, He 
adit tell himself again and again that there was nothing 
so be done about it. 

‘That day, Tohru didn’t say much, Maybe he ad 
guessed that Fujishima was feeling down, and it made 
Fujishima happy to have someone so concerned about 

After they got in bed, Fujishima couldn't sleep. 
He turned on the lamp, thinking he would read a book. 
But instead he looked at the child’s face beside him, His 
‘mouth was half-open. Even though he had to give up his 
<seam of studying literature, he wouldn't give up Tobru. 
He always wanted to be with him, he always wanted him 
‘= comfort him when he was sad. He was the only one 
‘sho truly cared about him. 

‘While he stroked his hair, strong feelings began to 
ell up inside of him. Tohru mumbled and turned over 
i= his sleep. The arm that poked out from the sheet was 
‘all tanned from swimming at the school pool every day 
‘caning the summer. 

"They had gone to a festival together that summer, 
‘50, Until that point, Fujishima had only ever been 10 
2 festival with his mother. She hadn't allowed him 1 
{© With friends, of course. That night, his mother had 
‘essed up and gone oat. After they were sure she was 
|pove, Tame helped ther both into indigo kimonos and 
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they snuck out ofthe mansion. 

"Tohru was thrilled, and pulled him through the 
brightly: strets. Earlier Fajishima had thought it was 
‘pity that he wouldn’t be able to buy him anything atthe 
festival since he did't receive an allowance, so he took 
some old books of his toa used bookstore and got a litle 
bitof eash. With that he bought them ice cream, and the) 
‘scooped goldiish a the festival. The man atthe goldfish 
stall asked, "You two brothers?” to which Tobru happily 
replied, “Yep! 

'Now, he wanted to take all of him in. He wantee 
all of him. The dose that welled up from down there 
stacted coloring his head and his heart black. Fujishims 
hovered over Tohru and touched his dry lips with the tip 
of his tongue. After one taboo had been breached, it was 
like opening the floodgates. After he kissed the boy’s 
lips, he pulled up his pajama top. He touched his smal! 
pink nipples with his fingertips, not even stopping when 
the boy grogelly opencd his eyes. 

“Wha..?” Tohru said, filing his arms and less 
inthe darkness. 

“Shh..be a good boy.” Fujishima said soothingly 
his voice rough. “You're a good boy, so just be sil 

He pulled down Tobru’s pajama pants and his 
Underwear. He wanted ‘Tobra's small, soft penis tha 
lay against his thigh. Fujishima grasped it with his righ 
hand, 


“No, don’t touch me!” Tobe said, upset. 
“Just let me do it litle.” 
Suddenly he felt a sharp impact to his stomach 
and be fell off the bed. He grabbed his stomach. The 


Cold Light e 


in settled down a litle, and when he looked wp he 
SS Tohrs wembling on the bed. He was clutching his 
ajar pants and sobbing, The moment Fujishima saw 
‘Se tears rolling from his large eyes, he finaly rekized 
‘Se gravity of his crime. 

“Lt'm sory." he said, approwching Toh, but 
tbe hoy backed away, fightened."T won't doi min, 
Fmsony, I'm sony 

‘Toh leapt outof bed and ran out int the hallway. 
He slammed the dor shu and the sound of his footsteps 
szew farther away. Fujishima wanted to chase fier 
Sim, but be could baely stand. Because the frightening 
‘pals thas had seized him still erained, hot between 
Bis eps 

‘What & terible person he was. Tohmi was only 
‘2 elementary school--ne never should have done 
‘at He might hate him, aed what would he do i dat 
appened”? 

He stared off into space when he heard a knock on 
is door He though it might be Tohru and ran towards 
‘he door. But it wasn't the small boy who stood out ia 
se hallway. 

“Theard someone runing don the hallway. Was 
4 you his mother asked a stern look on her fae. 

“No,” he replied without hesitating 

“Allright then. Good night.” Fis mother left 

Fujishima crawied back into bed, regret 
<acompassng him. But no matierhow much heregreted 
‘the couldn't take back his actions. He'd have to beg 
“otra for his forgiveness. He'd do anything get itn 
foruve him. And if dat meant tht he could never touch 
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hhim again, 30 be it. He'd be happy just being with him 
Because Tohru was the fist thing Ae had chosen. I a 
the fist thing he chose for himself because he wantes 
it, independent of his mosber. He was ireplaceable. 
matter what, he couldn't las him. 

In the morning, Fujishima weat to school as usual 
His chest felt heavy. His mother was going to a dance 
‘hat night so she wouldn't be home. That meant he eoulc 
0 apologize to Tohru. 

He wasn't sure how he was going to go about it. He 
t so much thought into it, he coulda’t concentrate oF 
his studies. After school, he hurried back home. Itwoule 
be best to apologize to Tohm after his mother left, bu 
‘he coulda’t wait that long. Instead of going in throug 
the front pate he went in through the north gate—it was 
closer to the storehouse. 

[As he wondered if Tohru was home from schoo! 
yet, he smelled something burning and heard a shacy 
hnoise. He saw grey smoke coming from beyond the 
thicket. He thought the house might be on fire and hurriee 
to the source of the smoke. He heard somzone sobbing 
and saw something that made him each his breath in his 
throat 

‘Something was burning on the lawn. His mothe: 
stood beyond the fireand she was hitting something smal| 
by her feet over and over again with the bamboo broom 
‘Tamae used to sweep the sidewalks. Fujishima realized 
the sonal thing was Toh and ran over wo them. 

“What are you doing, Mother?” 

His mother was hiting Tobra's small back with 4s 
much force at she could moster. Her hair was disheveled 
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sed she didn’t hear her son talking to her. 

FFujishima grabbed her right hand, “Please top!" 

Unable to use her hang, his mother finally came 
back 10 herself. She blinked her eyes, wiped the sweat 
‘Som her brow and sighed. “On, welcome home, Keishi- 
san.” She fied her hair and smiled, “Don'tstay out here, 
inside.” 

cat 

‘Are you going 10 argue with me?” she screamed 
‘= a hysterical voice. Her beautiful face twisted in an 
‘stant as she glared a him. The memory of her spanking 
‘San in middle school came back to im and be began to 
semble. 

“The cowering child looked up and their eyes met. 
Tohnuran overto Fujishimaandcclutched him. “Oniichan, 
Oniichant™ 

His cheeks were red and swollen, and Fujishima 
sonderedif hehad been hitthere, to. Blood ran fromthe 

mer of his lips. When Fujishima put his ams around 
is tiny shoulders, his: mother screamed. She pulled 
Tohru away from him and threw him on the ground. 

“Don't you dare touch Keishi-san with those filthy 
litle hands! Who are you calling “Oniichan’? Keishi 
‘5 most certainly not your brother!” she yelled and hit 
Sim with the broom 88 if she were mad. Fujishima was 
‘o frightened of his mother's violence that he couldn't 
speak. He knew he should help Tohru, but his body 
ssouldn't move, The memory of his mother spanking 
birm shackled both his legs. 

‘After Tohru couldn't yell any longer, his mother 
Snally sighed with elie 
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“There were footsteps last night, remember? T 
thought it was strange, so I went fo the storehouse and 
{ound a key to the back door and many of your things. 
This boy used the key to steal things from your room! 
He’sa thief!” 

(Clothes and books he had given Tohru were 
burning in the smoldering fre. 

‘I didn't steal them! Oniichan gave them to me!” 

His mother smacked Tohru’s head withthe bamboo 
‘broom. “Keishi-san certaily would not give someone 
like you anything!” 

‘Tohru held his head and looked up at Fujishims. 
“Oniichan, help me. Help me..." 

FFujishima was tor between Tohru and his mother 
He didn’'tknow what to do so he just stood there. He ha 
to tell the truth. He had to tell her he gave those things 
to him and that he hada’t stolen them. Ife didn’t prove 
‘Tohra was innocent, she would think he was ath 

“Keishi-san, have you been seeing this chili 
behind my back?” 

Fujishima froze under her doubtful gaze. Her col: 
eyes were like a snake's and he coulde’t speak. She took 
his silence as adenial and kicked Tobira with a triamphar: 
look on her Face. 

“There, you see? Keishi-san doesn't know you 
You're iar? 

‘Tohma's eyes opened wide in disbelief. The soune 
of the broom whacking the child echoed again, Tears 
sprang to Fujishima’s eyes. His body began to tremble 
jother..Mother. please stop,” he pleaded in = 
‘small voice which took all of his courage to muster. She 
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sumed around. “Please stop. He's so small, he'll. bel 
yan 


His mother walked up to him and stroked her son's 
face. “You're such a kind boy, Keishi-san, I understand 
ow you fee, 50 goto your room now.” 

““P-Promise me you won't hit Tohru anymore...” 

“Lsaid, goto your room.” 

iis mother took him by the hand, dragged him 
o the house and then disappeared back into the garden. 
Fujishima ran inside and grabbed Tamse, who was 
snaking dinner, and pleaded with her to stop his mother. 

After she beard what was going on, Tamas ran out 
‘© the garden, Fajishima couldn't settle down and paced 
‘ound the kitchen. After some time passed, Tamee still 
Sadn't retuned, and although be was worried about 
Tota and wanted to know what was going on, he 
‘cared his mother's wrath and didn't dare step outside. 
Suddenly be got an idea and ran up to the second floor 
vest bedroom, which had a view of the garden. All he 
Sw Were the smoldering remains of the clothes and 
sooks. There wasn'ta sign of anyone out ther. 

Fujishima didn’t go downstsics when it was time 
‘or dinner, He knew his mother would ask him the details 
his telationship with Tohru atthe dinner table. He was 
‘ightened. Even when his mother came up to tell him 
<Soner was ready, he lied and said he wasn't hungry. His 
‘nother told him she'd get Tamae to make him something 
Sght and that he could eatin his room. 

‘That night after he saw his mother's car leave the 
<&iveway, Fujishima went down to the garden, Just as he 
‘as shout to knock on the storebouse door, he noticed 
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it was padlocked from the outside, That meant Tob} 
couldn't get out on his own. He was sure it was hi 
mosher who bad done it 

He knocked on the door, but there was no answer 

“Toba, its me, Are you in there?” He put his ex 
to the door and heard something. “I'm sorry about today 
T'm sony T couldn't protect you. I looked so paiafu 
Fim so sony, I'm so som. Does it hurt? Are you hurt?” 

He heard a mumble from the other side of th 
door 

“I can’t hear what you're saying. Can you tit 
louder?” 

“I said you're a lar!” 

Fujishima uembled 

‘Liar, lia liar! You did give me those clothes anc 
books! [never said I wanted any oft, you gave ico me 
yourself! You gave me the key and told me wo use it 
‘Come see you! So why didn't you tell her? Why'd yo. 
make me get in trouble fori?” 

"'m sorry, I'm so sorry." I felt ike his chest was 
being pierced by a knife 

"You're an idiot! I wish you were desd?” 

I'm sorry, 'mso sony 

"You think I'd ever forgive you, you traitor?” 

He coulda’t defend himself. He hadn't been able 
to say anything because he was afraid of his mother. 
Was true that inthe end be had let Tohru get blamed fo 
‘everything. Even though Tohru couldn't see him, he g: 
‘down on his hands and knoes and begged for forgiveness 
bu all Tohru did was yell, Traitor!" 

He lost track of time, and when his body wa 
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thoroughly chilled by tho cool autumn air he heart 
the sound of his mother’s car. “I'm really sorry. Goot 
jt.” he said quickly, and ran inside the house. Afte= 
he reiurned to his room all he could think about was i 
‘Tohru was crying or hurt. 

Just remembering the sight of his tiny body being 
hit over and over again brought tears to his eyes. 
was jost as Tohns said, It war because be hadn't saic 
‘anything. he had been too worried abowt protecting 
Dhirmslf that Tobi had to stifer that abuse. He had made 
[poor Tod look tobe the bad guy ia froat of his mother 
Why couldn't he have told his mother the tuth? Why 
couldn’: he have stopped her and protected him? Tod 
‘ida’t do anything wrong, he didn't do anything. . 

He deeply regretted not being able to do anything 
in front of his mother. He felt ashamed at is cowardice 
He hated himself for being so weak that he couldn't ever, 
protect the one thing that was so important him, But 
‘po matter how much he regreued it now, he couldn’ 
regain the trust he had lost 

"The next day he went tothe storehouse again after 
hismotherhad eft nd apologized through the pudlocked 
‘door. This time there was no answer from Tohru. No 
‘matter how maay times he went the door was always 
ppadlocked, so he asked Tamac about i; but all she woul 
‘say was that his mother had the Key 

He knew he had to sce Tohru and apologize face 
to-face, so he went to his elementary school. Even after 
spoing there every day for a week, he saw no sign of 
“Tohru. He wondered if he knew he was waiting for him 
so he was purposely avoiding him. 
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It was a cold, grey evening. It stated to rain 
© Fujshime sought shelter under the overhang of a 
Svenience store. A small boy ran up with the same 
‘ses, He looked as if he would be in elementary school. 

“Hey, are you in sixth grode?”™ 

‘The boy looked at him suspiciously, It was obvious 
ve was wary of strangers. 

“U-Uh, akid Tnow goes to that school over there, 
e's in sixth grade and his name is Tohru Takahisa 
sow him?” 

"Yeab, I know him. He's in the class next door to 


sin today. Some kid from his class told me he's been 
sent for awhile.” 


‘Tohru hadn't been going o school..Fujshima bad 
bad feeling. The next day was Saturday and he watched 
‘Se garden from the second floor window the whole day 
znd not once did he see someone bring Tolima any food. 

"That night after his mother went sleep he went 
‘amae's oom. “Why haven't you beea feeding Tohru” 
se asked her 

“ecding him?” 

"I ide’t see you bring any food to him the whole 
say!” 

“Tarnne looked around nervously and said, “Keishi- 
‘sa, please lower your voice. She'll hear you.” She 
ayited him in and poured him some ta. “He's no a the 
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storehouse anymore. But he's fine, so don't worry” 

‘She scemed so cal that it relaxed him a tle. 
suddenly felt embarrassed at how rudehbe had been. “T= 
Sony yelled at you.” 

“Don't worry about it” 

“Where is Tohru now?" 

Af don’t Eno.” 

‘But you just said he's fine.” 

‘Tamae shut her most. 

“When will he come back?” 

“I don't know that. Please don’t ask me anythin: 
more, He's fine, Please just leave it at that” 

[No mater how much he tied, she wouldn't t 
‘him anything more 

‘Once “he knew ‘Tori was no longer in the 
storehouse, he began searching for him at an station 
fom the way to his schocl, but he wasn’t there. Maye th 
reason he hada't been aitending school was because he 
hha been forced to transfer somewhere else, and was f 
avay? 

He realized that his father would definitel: 
know where Tohru was. But he hadn't seen his father 
for some tims, and had no idea when he'd be back. He 
asked Tamae, and she said he had been on a busines: 
trip overseas since the previous month. He fel ike his 
‘mother had planned on geting rid of Toh while his 
father was ovt of town, 

He wanted 10 know where he was. When his 
mother went out that evening be snuck into her room. I: 
‘Tohni had changed schoo's, perhaps the paperwork wa» 
somewhere in there. He found nothing relating Toh 
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‘st instead found some interesting photographs inside 
exe of her dresser drawers, stuffed inside a wooden 
Sox. They were pictures of her and a middle-aged man 
Se dida’t recogeize, with his arm around his mother's 
sSoulders. 

‘More time passed, and he still didn’t know 
‘oheu's whereabouts. Winter turned into spring Atthe 
Spinning of March, Fujishima was accepted into his 
Sc-choice university, « business school. Ie was only 
se month before he had to begin college. He thought 
‘SS could finaly use that free time to search more places 
Se Tohru, but his mother suggested they go oa.a tip 
sogether to celebrate his high school graduation. Of 
course he couldn't say he'd rather search for Tohru, 
Sd he couldn't disobey his mother, so he went on the 
Sp. During the three weeks they stayed atthe overseas 
on, he'd think of Tobru every time he saw a small 
Shild playing oa the white beach. 

“The day they arrived, his mother introduced him 
© someone she ran into there “by chance.” It wa the 
‘Sen he saw inthe pictares from his mother's room. After 
‘Sat, the man appeared frequently and took his mother 
Sat almost every night. Fujshima realized this wip was 
‘asta cover-up for a chance for his mother tobe with her 
‘Sver His mother had no self-control. 

While his mother was out with her lover, all 
Fjishima did as think abont Tons While walking on 
‘Be pretty sandy beaches, while eating, he'd suddenly 
‘pink of Tohru's face or his tears and become sad. On 
‘Se way home fom the entiely miserable vacation, 
Fojishima bought a burch of candy he thought Tohrs 
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‘might like even though he knew be wouldn't be able 
sive it him, 

‘When they returned to Japan, his mother grabbed 
bis hand before walking into the hovse and said, “Come 
bere. 


Fujishime couldn't believe his eyes. During their 
three-week trip, the old storehouse Tohru had lived in 
hed beea demolished and in its place was an English 
sguven. 

"Tsn’t it beautiful?” His mother was as giddy as 2 
young gir as she looked at the springtime flowers. 

Fujishima didn’t respond and stood. there 
‘Cumbfounded. Even though be knew he could never 
bring Tohru back here, it was sad to see any tace of 
‘Tohm erased 

‘When fe went n the house, he walked upstairs and 
stared down at the changed garden, Suddenly he thought 
he saw someone moving down there and pressed his 
{forehead against the glass. He couldn't sce them clea 
He ran out of the room and down the stairs. He dashes 
into the garden and desperately searched for the small 
child. Meybe he had gotten Jost since the garden had 
changed so much. 

He heard a rusting aoise and twmed around, 
‘Tamae was there, holding a plastic shopping bag. 

‘Welcome home. You're home easier than I 
expected. 
“We caught an earlier Might." 
‘You must be tired. I'l make you some tea,” she 
sald, and began to walk tothe back door. 

“Tamae..” Fujishima called. She tumed around 
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20d looked at him. “I thought [saw someone out here." 

“Maybe it was just me?” 

“Oh..1 guess you're right” Fajishima stared at 
‘Se blooming flowers agen. “Did my mother ask you to 
snake this garden?” 

“She ordered me to have it dane while you were 
amy, yes. 

He started to ask something shout Tobry, then 
ssopped. “What about all the things that were inside the 
Ssorehouse?” 

"She told me to get rid of thems.” 

Hie Tooked down and bit his lip. He balled his 
ands up into ist. 

“Is it all right if | come see you tonight? I have 
something to talk to you about,” Tame sai. 

Fujishima looked up. “About what?” 

“Pte you tonight.” Tumae nodded slighily and 
uickly disappeared inside the house. He had a feeling it 
night e about Tohru, so he impatiently waited for night 

‘After 10 pm., Tame came to his room with aay 
ofteaand snacks. She was also carrying a small bag. She 
fad the week off the following week. “Ill be sixty-five 
ext year, and my body is growing weaker. My daughter 
said she'd live with me, so T asked for some time off 10 
ssvange things 

“Thank you for your help all these years," 
Fujii sac, bowing his hea. 

“Your mother old me noe to mention Tohrv-chan 
'o you, but sine this is the ast time I'l get to speak with 
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‘Tamse told him what bappened. The day after 
‘Tohru had been beaten by his mother, he developed 
fever. Tamac had found bim like that when she browghy 
him food s0 she quickly took him tothe hospital. They 
told ber he had broken ribs, and from the aumerou 
injuries he had the doctor suspected child abuse. Tamae 
‘went home and consulted his mother, who said, “Why 
4idn’tyou jus leave him be?” and got very wpsct. Tamse 
realized she wouldn't help, so she contacted his father. 
‘who was sill overseas. He arranged for Tohru to bs 
transferred to another hospital run by a doctor he wa 
friends with. Tamae went to visit him a few times « 
‘week, and after about & month he was discharged from 
the hospital. She wasn't told where he went after that. 

“Your father told me be wouldn't allow Tobra t 
‘come back to this place. think he was going to send hin 
tw aboarding school” 

Fujishima began wo ry after he learned that Toh. 

injured e had broken bones. 

“Whats that?” be pointed tothe small bag, 
‘Tarae took a small indigo kimono out. "She tole 
‘me to get rid of everything, but 1 just didn’t have the 
heart © throw this away. He took care of it 50 well. I 
seturn itto you.” 

Fujishima took it with wembling hands. He 
remembered the way Tohru ran about in itso happily. 

“It looked so good on him, and he was such & 
‘2004, swoet child, Why did your mother treat him so 
badly? He was just a child." Tamae wiped away tears 

“e's my fault," Fujishima murmured, clutching the 
kimono, “I didn’t protect him. When Mother said he boc 
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sole it, did't deny it So that's why she hit him.” 

“I think she had an ies that he was going to your 
som at night," Tamae said quiely. “Sometimes she'd 
Sy. ‘I heard something upstairs’ or “I heard people 
‘atking” but I'd ty to tell hori was jst er imagination, 
‘But it just kept bothering her. Soon she began to say all 
‘Se time, ‘Keishi-san wouldn't betray me, right? Fthink 
‘art made her anger even worse.” 

“Tohra's small body had been abused so because of 
Fojishimma. He had been beaten over and over again unit 
‘és ribs had broken. Fujishima wanted to kill himself for 
lowing that to happen. He was a coward not o protect 
someone he cared about 

‘The next day Fujishima visited his father’s room. 
Please tell me where Tohru's going to school," he said 
Seuptly. 

“Why?” his father asked, rising an eyebron, 

“Twvant to go see him.” 

“And do what? His father et his book dowa on 
is desk. 

“I want to apologize.” 

“Aferhe lookod.at hisson's foe, hisfater slammed 
‘is band down oa the book and said, “I won't tell you. T 
‘=0a't tell you so you ean go kill him. I wouldn't be able 
‘> sleep at night.” 

"LE woul’ kil him!” 

“Yes, it was your mother who nearly killed him. 
‘Ove of his broken ribs pierced his lung and he was in 
ential condition! U never thought she had much sense 
‘her. but I didn’t think she was this stupid. I heard you 
‘sew right there when ic happened” 
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His sharp gaze pierced through Fujishima. 
‘“Theard you were sight there and didn't doa thing 


wostop i” 
Pujishima’s body froze 
oe 


“IE he had died, there would be no buts! You're 
‘eighteen years old! Have you no commen sense?” he 
yelled 

Fujishima shrank back like a leaking balloon, 

His father sighed, and brushed back his hai. “I 
didn’t do anything to help, s0 Lhave responsibility here 
1’'m going 0 look after him until he's an adult. But | 
‘want you to have absolutely nothing to do with him from 

Fujishima left his father's room, defeated. He 
knew he had no right to apologize. Since he didn’t do 
anything to help, he had no right to be by Tohr’s side 
any longer. 

By the time he realized it, he was standing ic 
the English garden which replaced the storehouse. The 
hopelessness of never being able w see Toliru agaiv 
swept over him. He could never hold the hand that hac 
comiforted him so. He could never see him again. One 
after another, tears spilled from his eyes. t was the fis: 

ime he had to say goodbye to something he loved. 

But if he could see him again, how could be 
apologize for letting him endure such abuse? He woule 
40 anything to get his forgiveness, 

He hoped Toh would make friends at his new 
school. He didn’t want him to be lonely. He hoped he 
would forget everything that happened at this house 
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y.and be happy. 
‘The next time he saw Tohru was five years later. 
Fujishima had begun working for his father’s company, 
bul was subjected to harsh days of training and business 
ips. 


asic 


‘Thatday he came home early forhim, atseven p.m. 
‘When he went inside he saw some sneakers in the foyer, 
He asked one of the servants if someone was visiting, 
Sut she gave a vague answer of "Well, yes, but.” 

He thought that meant it was his mother’s lover, 
Bui by the look of those shoes, they belonged to someone 
‘such younger, Fujishima gave up trying to figure it out 
sod asked the servant o bring his dinner to his room. 

He had just reached the stairs whon he heard a 
door close behind him. He turned around and saw an 
snfamiliag, thin young man coming out of the bathroom, 
He was wearing jeans and a T-shirt and locked to be in 
gh school 

‘When the boy noticed Fujishima he narrowed 
wes eyes. The comer of his mouth twitched and he 
‘sowly walked up to him. Fujishima thought he should 
ssroduce himself and started to speak when the boy 
suddenly punched him. The force of the impact knocked 
sm into the stairs and he fell onto his back. A metallic 
sate spread through his mouth and he looked up at the 
bey, stunned. 

‘The boy looked down at him and began to laugh, 
‘Then he turned on his heel and disappeared down the 
allway, 

Fujishima couldn't believe it, but it was Tohru, 
‘Tohru had gotien into a fight at schoo! and had 
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barely avoided expulsion. Instead held been suspended, 
His Face was no longer innocent as it had been wien 
bbe was a child, and now Fujishima feared his violent 

He wanted to apologize to him, but every time his 
eyes met Toh’ cold gaze, his body began to tremble 
‘and he couldn't get any words ou. Even when he got up 
‘enough courage to speak, Tohru would jgnore hi. 

Jesthaving Tobrainthehouse madethe atmosphere 
there tense. His violence spread toothers andthe servants 
‘began to fear him 2s well. 

‘After he was done with his suspension there were 
times when he would again cause trouble at school, and 
hhave to be sent home. He used a guest bedroom on the 
first floor. 

Every time Tohru came home, Fujishima's mother 
‘would have a hysteric ft and take it out on the servants 
Fujishima didn’t now why Tohra caused such problems. 
but later wondered if he just wanted to be taken care ot 
‘by the only relative he had—Fujishima’s father. 

‘Two months afer Tobra graduated high schoo}, co 
cold winter's day, Fujishima's father died. A servant 
found him desd in his sleep. It was a heart attack. The 
funeral was subdued, and even though his mother wore 
‘mourning cloths her face looked bright and happy. 

“Tohru wasn't atthe funeral. His father’s secretary 
was supposed to have informed him, so he wondered 
‘why he badn’t shown up. 

‘Two weeks after the funeral, Toni retured home 
Daring thattimeFujishima was ery busy at work deciding 
‘who would take over his father’s duties. OF course since 
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se mas the successor there were no objections, but the 
mployees were apparently unhappy about the man 
‘= pegged 10 be the next president. For a few years 
‘0% Fujishima had been concerned that the quality of 
‘agiryu ad declined. They had put more emphasis on 
iviency in order to keep up with worldwide demand, 
ut in doing so the quality had gradually fallen, He was 
concerned about their longtime customers. His number 
coe pricrity became restoring Nagirya's top quality, 50 
Se had promoted a section manager to president, but it 
=2sn'ta popular decison, 

‘Bot no matter what anyone said, Fujishims had ao 
‘tention of changing his mind. He didn’t want to take 
over Nagirya, but he felt resporsible for procecting its 
same, and he did have some nostalgic affection for those 
sadigo kimonos. 

‘That day he went to work as usual and came home 
a5 pm. When he entered the house, he was greeted by 
‘cad voices echoing from the hallway, 

“I'm gonna kill you!” 

He quickly ran into the living oom to see what 
‘25 going on, and saw a soaking wet Tota standing in 
Soot of his mother. 

“You stupid bitch!” Tohru curse. 

His mother didn’t finch. She raised a hand to her 
‘south and said, “That's enough of your foul mouth!” 
She noticed Fujishime standing in the doorway. “Ob, 
‘elcome home, Keishi-san. How was work” 

Toru tured around and glares at him. 

“F-Fine, What's going on?" He timidly entered 
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‘Toru hung his head and his mother glanced a: 
ie, 

“He's angry that Kidn’t tell hin your father died 
Even though there was no reason to tell him such # 
‘thing. I thought | would take chat chance to let him kno 
‘exactly where he stands." 

Fyjishima was surprised. “1 thought Father's 
secretary as supposed to tell Toru?” 

His mother raised an eyebrow. "I told him not to 
Ie-was such adepressing funeral, I didn't want to make i 
‘worse by seeing his face there.” 

Fujishima couldn't believe his mother's selfish 
‘words. She twmed around and spoke to Tohru ina calm 
\oice. “You're a complete outsider in tis family. How 
sare youcometoiny house? Get outof bere, you parasite, 
‘And don't over come here again.” 

FFjishima’s hands shook. 

“Vm not going anywhere,” Tobru sid, looking 
vp. Water dripped from his chin. “I have right to the 
inheritance. Dad recognized me as part of his family. I'm 
related to him by blood, no matter if you like itor ot.” 

His mother gave a high-pitched laugh. “Relates 
by blood? Don't make me laugh. You don't know 
anything.” 

“Stop it, Mother.” Fjishima pleaded, but she 
ida’ ister 

“This boy seems to think that he's related to this 
family by blood” 

“Tohna was trembling with anger and he raised his 
eyebrow. “Don't play dumb with me. I'm my father's 
00, $0. 
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Fujshima's mother snorted. “If you think I'm 
lying, get a DNA test That man was impotent since 
before you were born. Tell me, can an impocent man 
fate a child? The only reason he brought you into this 
house was because of his hatred towards me.” 

“Stop serewing around! Why would he treat me 
like a son if we weren"trelated?" Tohru's voice trembles 
slighily. 

"Ltd you. he hated me. He hated me so much he 
siried my family registry over it.” 

“You'relying, you're lying!" Tohru yelled, kicking 
the sofa beside him: He knocked a flower vase off of 
the end table. “Stop lying! You just don’t want to give 
‘me any inberitance, so you're Iyiag! Tknow that's what 
you're doing.” 

Fujishima’s mother stared at Tohru. “I wondered 
if you might have been related by blood at some point. 
1 thought if T could give you ten milion yen that would 
‘bea small sum to get rid of you. Bur i's not so— you're 
‘completely unrelated.” She looked down and sighed 
“You should! be thankful we've paid for your schooling 
But now you want us to give you an inheritance when 
‘you're a complete stranger? Please. You need to know 
‘your place.” 

oir didn’t look wp. 

“Butifit’s money you want, name your prise. One 
rillion? Two?” 

‘Toru glanced up. His eyes were wide and he 
looked at Fujishima pleadingly. “She's lying, isn't 
she?” 

His eyes were the same as that time when his 
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3. His eyes pleaded for him to save 
‘smn. Fujishima painfully understood how badly Toh 
‘ante to he his father's te chile. But he coulda’ lie 
Shim. Even if he did, one day he would find out the 
sah. 


“Well.” 
“Answer me, you shithead!” 

His back trembled. He had w say something. 
Even if you weren't related by blood, Father stil 
ated you like ason, You have a right to an inheritance. 

i consulta lawyer and have something arranged.” 

‘Dark shadows raced through Tohru's eyes. 

Kolshi-san, what are you talking about? Why 
“sould we give him any money?” 

“Tora laughed, He hunched his back over and 
woked up. His cheeks were wet with tears. “T don’t 
‘ant money. Go eat shit!” he spat, and ran out of the 
om Fujshia tied to go after him, but Tohru's figure 
isappeared into the harsh rain and the grey landscape 

He didn’t retura tothe high schoo! dermitory and 
hima wasn't sure where he went. His high schoot 
“iplome arrived in te mai, Fujishima called his faber’s 
“Sereiary and leamed that Tohru had gotten accepted (© 
‘certain university. Fujshima arranged to have Tobru's 
‘ution fully paid for, but thee wasn't any indication that 
se was attending his classes. 

He tried searching for him, but since he didn’t 
‘now any of Tohnu's friends it was difficult. He used & 
brivate detective agency and eventually found him two 
“nonths later He was living inthe neighboring prefecture, 
Sorking asa delivery man. 
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Fujishima went to sce him. Tohru tived in = 
ramshackle apartment building. There wasn’t any 
doorbell. so he knocked on the door. The door opened 
slightly, and then slammed shut. He heard the sound of 
the key inthe lock and after tha, complete silence 

Every time he got some tine off Fujishima went 
visit Tohru’s apartment, but he never got him to open the 
door. Even when he got lawyers involved to send mail 
to him, there was no response, As a last resort he wert 
‘to his workplace, but all Tohru did was glare at him and 
thea punch him. 

‘That finally got the point across to Fujishima that 
‘Toh hated him. After that, he sent one more lite. He 
‘wrote that if Tohru ever needed anything that he could 
‘contact him. He included his cel phone number, 

‘After he sent that last leer, he stopped going to 
his apariment. Sometimes he would go to his workplace 
and watch him work, but he never called out to hin, and 
it seemed like Tohru never caught on. 

‘ter that four years passed, and then Tohru caused 
the accident. He lost all his momories, al his hatred and 
‘anger towards Fujishima..and returned to him, 


‘While he sat on the floor remembering the past, he 
‘must have fallen asleep, His room was dark and chill. 
He stood up and suetched. He wmed on a ight and saw 
that itwas eight pan, He thought it was awfully dark for 
cight o'clock, so be peered out the window and saw that 
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‘When he remembered his fight with Tohru, he 
sepan io foe! depend. It oulda't be Relped that he 
ida’ have arsitonship wth Tora ow 

He sighed and moved histog in ron of is lost. 
se had stat to unpack wh he heard a knock onthe 

“Pashia san, dinners ead.” 

“all sgh™ 

Hehadrun ohisroomtoescape their fig, butthe 
cive be head from the oer side o the door sounded 
sin 

The diner set Ut on te able was coll and 
sew, Salmon cream sew, sautéed mushrooms 
“Salad, Toi ad rocky start when heft stated 
soking, bat at even sk month ter he had improved 
zea 

"ris ie the ft time made salon ste, what do 
ou tne? Toh ake deny 

i debicoun™ 

“Good Tonrusaidwithasighofrlief Apparetly 
se hd gone shopping for ingredients while Paihia 
“as slop," wat going to mike chicken eal, but 
‘salmon wae sally fe the woe 

He pased fora mement "Ihave someting [want 
ask you" 

Pashia ore 

"Wha 

Wel how no, nevermind 1 ake too long. 

He wonderod if was m continuation of thelt 
srgument and got dopreied again If be aed him 
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‘again, he wouldn't have the confidence to be able to say 
anything 

‘Don't worry, it's not anything bad,"Tobruassured 
him, asi he had read his mind. He believed him and afte: 
dinner, inthe living room, he asked him wo coatin. 

“Before, you teld me we met through work, bu: 
‘hat kind of job was it?” 

Once, afer Tohra lost his memory, he wanted te 
{know how he and Fujishima knew each other He had no 
intention of telling him they were brothers according 10 
the family registry (even though they weren't related), 
and had lived together for overs year. So he had lied anc 
told him they met through work. 

“Where did we work?” Toh asked again after 
Fujishima’s silence, He coulda’t think of anything. He 
heard the honk of a passing car. Cars, car. 

“A-Ata gas station.” 

uh?” Tohru asked, tting his head. “I can't 
picture you working ata gas station. How old was 1 

Fujshima hesitated at being asked such 9 specific 
{question. One couldn't havea job ia middle school. He'd 
heard of some high school students having jobs. 

“Eighteen 

“So when during the year did we meet when I was 
‘ighteen?” 

‘The image of Tohrw's faded dive baseball cap 
samped to ming 

“FHmm. So how long did we work together?” 

“About a year. 

‘Suddenly there was a loud noise and Fujishima 
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seed. Toba had slammed bot hands on the table 

“Pujshime-sn, why are ou lying?” he asked, 
‘ring at hm. "Thad no ie you could ie without even 
Seokingan eye! 

Fujshima wondered how Toh krew. 

“When fst ame here was going t wotk a 
seavenience store and you helped me write « resume, 
‘rember? And back then you dda tell me anything 
outrorking any gas station!” 

He had completely forgotten about wnting that 
sume, What an ot He ics know wha 53) 

“i'm sony. was mister” be ted toe gai, 
set Toh outed “Lia! Why are you ying? Why don't 
So want oll mete rath?” 

Fujishima leaned back on the couch and looked 

“hy are you lying? What axe you hiding? Tel 
“el ant to knom where, how and when we mt!” 

Fujshima's hands began © tremble. Sweat began 

> collect on his back. He die’ want to tll him. He 
Shdnt want oll Tohna he stated having felings for 
Sim when he was in elementy schoo. He knew be 
=o judge him. 

“Ay wort you tell me?” Tobr pressed. 

“Because. Tm ashamed” 

Why id be eto Tohmy inthe beginning? Aer 
salieing he didn't have any of is memories, why id 
“e decide not o tel him anything aboot the past? There 
“as areason why he tied to hide the acide from him, 
Datta wear 

“Toh had hte him. Ever since ne had touched 
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him, and then ‘Tohru had been beaten by his mother, be 
hhad held a grudge against him. No matier how much be 
apologized, ithadn’t changed his feelings. 

But after Tohru lost his memory, he no Tonge: 
looked at him with those cold, judging eyes. Because he 
didn't know what had happened. But if he told him the 
truth, he would start to hate 

“No matter what the reason is, I won't get mad, 
‘Tohru whispered. “My fee 


really not hate him if he told him all those shamefu 
things? 

‘Tohru stared at him with serious eyes, with the 
‘same look as when he firs old him he loved hima, Maybe 
it would be allright to tell him, Maybe he woule lag 
bout it all. But then what? Would they be able to love 
cach other? 

‘And if they could, there would be no going back 
He wouldn't be able to hold anything back. He woulda 
‘want t9 hand him over to anyone else. He knew Toh: 
‘would be able o do that now, but if he got his memory 
bback...what would happen? 

He didn’t think he would ever be able to love 
anyone else like he loved Tohru. He would always be 
‘worried that at some point Tohru memory would come 
back, 

‘Tol stood up from the couch aad stood ia fron: 
of Fujishima, Fujishima trembled with nervausness. 

“Is the reason you don't want to tell me, because 
you can only share it with the person 1 was before L lost 
my memory” 
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“No.” 

“Be honest with me. That's the only reason I can 
ak of” 

FFujishima slumped his shoulders. He didn't want 
‘© ell him about the past. He didn’t need them to become 
losers, either. Things were fine the way they were. He 
santed to live with Tohra, knowing he loved him. He 
ad told him he loved him, and that was enough. He 
salda't be happier 

‘Tohru kneeled in front of Fujishima. “Please 
sil me about the old me.” He grasped both his hands. 
“anere did we meet? Why did you fall n love with me? 
= you just tell me that, [ean have some connection to 
‘se old me." 

‘Tohr stared athim. “If you can tellme all that and 

an sill say Tlove you, then what’s the problem? I'm 
=e. Even if my memory comes back, Il still love you. 
U probably only wonder why I dida’t back then. 

Even if he seid that now, he didn't think the old 

Tora would forgive him so easily. 


‘Tohru was the first person he had ever loved. He 
couldn't ever forget him, 

“1. 
His teeth chattered. ‘Tears spilled from both 
ss. They dropped onto Tohru’s hands. 

“Why are you crying?” Tohru peored at his face. 

lease don't ery.” 

“He wanted to stop, but he couldn't. “I'm sorry.” 
‘2 whispered. 

You don't have to apologize.” 
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hima and then Toh had heen beaten by his mother, be 
Ihad held a grudge against him. No maver how much he 
pologized, it hadn't changed his feelings. 

‘But afier Tohru lost his memory, he no longe- 
looked at him with those cold, judging eyes. Because he 
‘didn’t know what had bappened. But if he told him the 
‘ath, he would start to hate him agai 

“No matter what the reason is, { won't get mal, 
‘Tohru whispered, “My feclings for you won't change.” 

ujshima wondered if that was true. Could he 
really not hate him if he told him all those shamef. 
things? 

"Tora stared at him with serious eyes, with the 
sume look as when he firs told him be loved him, Maybe 
it would be all ight to tel him, Maybe he would lang 
bout it all, But then what? Would they be able to love 
‘each other? 

And if they could, there would be no going back 
He wouldn't be able to hold anything back. He woulda’ 
‘want to hand him over to anyone else. He knew Tob. 
would be able to do that now, bt if he got his memon. 
‘back...what would happen? 

He didn’t think he would ever be able to Jove 
‘anyone else like he loved Tohru, He would always be 
‘worried that at some point Tobru’s memory would come 
back, 


‘Tobrustood up from the couch and stood in Fron: 
‘of Fujishima. Fujishima trembled with nervousness. 

“Is the reason you don’t want to tell me, because 
‘you can only share it with the person I was before [Lost 
my memory?” 
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‘aisor 
"Be honest with me. That's the only reason T can 
steak of” 

Fujishima slumped his shoulders. He didn’t want 
‘orellhim about the past. He didn’t need them to become 
Jovers, either. Things were fine the way they were. He 
santed to live with Tobra, knowing he loved him. He 
Sad told him he loved him, and that was enough. He 
‘oulda’t be happier. 

‘Tohru Kneeled in front of Fujishima. “Please 
‘il me about the old me.” He grasped both his hands. 
“Where did we meet? Why did you fallin love with me? 
you just tell me that, I can have some connection to 
se ald me" 

‘Tohre stared at him. “Ifyou can tell me all that and 
{can sill say Tove you, thea what's the problem? I’m 
=e. Even if my memory comes back, Il still Jove you. 
ll probably only wonder why I didn't back then.” 

Even if he said that now, he didn't thiak the old 
Toh would forgive him s0 easily. 


‘Toh was the first person he had ever loved. He 
coulda’ tever forget him. 

ie 
His teeth chattered. Tears spilled from both his 
«es. They dropped onto Toh’ hands, 

“Why are you crying?" Tohru peered at his face. 
Please don’t cry 

“He wanted to stop, but he coulda’t. “I'm sory." 
e whispered. 

“You don't have to apologize.” 
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He pressed his hands against bis face, but the ten 
still leaked out. Tohru paced around, and then sudden’ 
left the room. He heard the front door clase. 

He cried even more atthe loneliness of being let 
alone. After a while he folt himself calm down. His ey 
were red and swollen. He got up to wash his Face wh 
he heard footsteps running down the hal. 

Tohru rushed int the living room and then ran ini 
the kitchen, He beard the cupboards being slammed ang 
the sound of plates. Fujishima stared dazedly as Toh 
returned with a small plate in his hand. 

H-Here,” he said, wheezing. It was a piece of 
chocolate cake. “I ran all the way here so i's a line 
messed up, but it's the old man’s specialty oT know it: 
ood: 

“Thanks.." he said and took the plate. He did! 
even fee! like eating his beloved cake right now. 

“sit down.” ‘Tohru grabbed his right hand an 
palled him over to the couch. He took a forkful 
cake and brought it to Fujishima’s mouth, es if he were 
‘eeding a child. He wasn’t suze what to do, so be opene= 
his mouth, Tobru fed him the cake, “Is it good?” 

“Yeab,” he answered, his mouth full of cake. Tob 
sighed with relief. 

“T'm sorry” Tohru whispered 

“T’m sorry asked you so many questions when 
makes you uncomfortable," Tohru apologized. “When 
saw you start to cry [just Went blank and I just wanted 
give you something that would make you happy.” 

FFujshima felt comforted. Tohru went out to get the 
cake jst because he was sad. That made him s0 happy 
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‘After Tohru fed him the cake, he never asked abou: 
the past again. 


‘The day after he was released from the hospital 
Fujishima returned to work. Even though be hada’t hac 
the job for more than six months, he had taken a lot of 
time off because of his hospital stay. No one at his jot 
‘could really say anything, but his boss said some hacsk 
things to him. Luckily his co-workers welcomed hin: 
back. 

Alter he had sold his father's company, the only 
thing ho had left was his condo and the mony he Ree 
_given Toaruto atten school, He didn’t know when Toba 
right want to go back, so he was carefully holding oni 
it He also had a small bit of savings. 

‘After Tohru had made him cry, he never aske: 
bout the past or about becoming lovers. 

The pleasant May weather continued, but wher 
June came so did the rain. One Sunday moraing, Tohn 
looked out the window atthe grey sky and sighed. 

‘The previous week he had asked Fujishima to gc 
\with him to the botanical gardens to see the hydrangea, 
but it had been raining the entite day. They had decide 
to get ready anyway, but the rain hadn't let up. 

“It rained all’ day yesterday, too,” Tohru said 
sulking. He curled up on the couch lke a eat. Lately they 
liked to take walks on the bank of the river after dinner 

He had been so excited about going tothe gardens 
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‘tat Fujishima wondered how he would make it up t0 
sum. He cursed himself for not being able to find the 
eit words to say. 

Suddenly he had aa idea and went t his room. He 
‘ook one of the photo albums from his shelf and came 
‘ack to the living room with it, He pushed it in front of 
— 

“What?” He tilted his bead, 

“There ae pictures of hydrangea in there." 

After blinking his eyes a few times, Tohru smiled 
sed said, “Thanks! Let's Took at them together” 

‘Tohmi opened the book on the Noor and Fajishima 
‘at across from him. The pictures of the flowers were 
clocful and vivid. Tohru flipped dhrough the pages and 
‘sopped on one of sunflowers. “This summer, let's £0 
-amping! With a tent and everything.” 

“That sounds ike fun,” Fujishira agreed. 

“Are you sure you're okay with sleeping in a 
“Well, I don’t know because I've never done it 
"You've never gone camping?” 

Fujshima shook his head. He had been invited 
any times when be was ia school, but his mother had 
nays refused, saying sleeping outside was dirty. 

Tl arrange everything, so let's go this surames.” 
“Okay.” 
‘Promise?" 
“Yeah,” Fujshima answered. He wished be could 
“sexe this moment forever, 

“Isn't this book mine?" 
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“Yeah.” 
“I don’t remember it, but it’s really prety." 
‘After Tohmu’s accident, Fujishima had cleane: 

‘out his old aparument. There weren't many thing insce 

nd it smelled of cigarette smoke. There was only one 

colorful spat in the entire place, winere he kept his phot 

‘albums. He also found a cardboard box with man 

pictures inside. Until he saw them, he had no idea the 

‘Tohm’s hobby had been photography. 

“Thephotopraphs inside the box were allof scenery 
‘They were all beautiful and some had a touch of sadnes: 
tothe. 

Ashe flipped through the photographs, eventual 
he came toa picture of a young boy. That was the on: 
photo with a semblance of warmth toi. The child look: 
shy in front of the camera 

He saved only  fow daily necessities and the 
photo books, and got rid of everything else. He dida 
|know what to do with the box of photos, so he kept ther 
in his room. They had belonged to the old Tohru. The 
‘new Toh could take new photos. 

But it was only an excuse, after al. He was afraic 
showing him the photos would jog his memory. 

[Now Totiru had no interest in photography. 

Suddenly Tohra stood up. “I'm going to mak: 
lunch, Then let's have a picnic right here.” He rushe: 
into the kitchen and about a half-hour later Lunch was 
ne. He set the photo book on the couch and opened 

{o the page with the hydrangea on it. He spread 8 picni: 

blanket cut on the floor and poured some tea from : 

‘vacuum bottle. Fajishima was happy seeing Tob s: 
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‘sited, They ate lunch together while they looked atthe 
‘00 of the hydrangea. 

Nice weather today, isn't it?" Tohru teased, 
looking out the window. “Wait, the sun is coming out!” 

‘The rain had cleared up and the sun was starting 
s peek out from the clouds, They both looked st each 
ster and burst out laughing, Even though it was sunny 
sx. they continved their picnic indoors. They opened 
‘Se window and lay on the blanket, looking up and out 
ste blue sky. 

“You're amazing,” Fujishima whispered, 

‘Tolar peered at him. “Why” 

“Icreally does feel like a picnic, 

‘Tohru blushed and hid his face. Fuishime closed 
ss eyes, content with the warm breeze and his full 
sey. 


He was awakened by the sound of a cer honking. 
felt something touching his right hand. Hee looked 
sverand saw that Tohru was gently holding his hand, 

“Lets go all sors of places together.” 

Since he was lying down he couldn't se his face. 

“Let's make so many memories that you forget 
-eoutthe old me." 

His chest swelled 

“And Tl make you like me more than the old 
‘se So much that you'll wish my memory would never 
cme back.” Then Tohru fell asleep. Fujishima sat up 
‘20 sted at Tohru's innocent sleeping face, 
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‘That night Fujshima asked if Tobru wanted to =: 
‘out to eat. He wanted to give Tohru a rest since he bi 
spent all day cooking. 

“You don't ask me 10 go out 0 eat very often” 
‘Tohru said with «smile 

He wanted to go shopping fist, so they Toft the 
hhowse around four p.m. It wasn't raining, but there wer 
large puddles everywhere and people’ were walking 
around with elosed Umbrellas, Tohru bought a T-shin = 
department store. 

“Maybe [should start taking pictures?” be 
‘murmured, looking through a photo album in the 
stationery section. “Not wo learn photography, just taking 
pictures of things I ike.” 

Last Christmas Fajishima had piven him camer: 
bt it was now in the closet since Tohru had no interes 


In the elevator, Tohru said, “Oh, can we goto th 
next floor He headed straight for the kitchon items. He 
Jooked through a number of cake molds. “Hey, do you 
‘know what kind this is?" be asked, holding up one wit 
aubole init. 

Fajishima shook bis head. 

“It’s a Bundt pan. I made one once at the shop, be 
messed vp.” 

Fujshima asked if he was going to buy it, be 
Ihe shook his head and put it back in place. “No, ater 
practice some more,” Tohru said, shrugging. “I'm gonr= 
make a huge cake for your birthday!” 

‘They walked side by side when suddenly Tok 
ssid, “Whoa!” A lite git! was running backwards anc 
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sae right into him, 

"S-Sorry! Are you hurt?” Tohru asked the litle 
‘esl She must have been about three years old. When 
Fojishima saw her face he thought his heart would stop. 
Ser brown hair, her mother’s eyes. When their eyes met, 
‘2e shook off Tohru and ran over to Fujshims. “Paps 

Why was she here? Fujishima began w panic. The 
ject stated to ery and hugged him. “Don’t cry, Maho,” 
sald "Where's Mommy?" 

“Ldunno!” she cried, and clutched him. Sbe rubbed 
sez face, om him like a cat. "Why don’t you come home, 
Ppa?” 

Fjishima’s chest tightened at her innocent 
exstion 

“I've been waiting for you to come home!” 

‘Tohru stood there, shocked. “Um, Fujishima- 


“Thore's Mommy!" Mako yelled. and Tohru 
ssitched. “Mommy, I found Pa 

‘They tumed around and Fujishima saw his ex: 
‘fe, Emi. Her long heir was pulled back and she wore & 
sive dress with a white cardigan over it She blinked in 
‘=rprise and rushed over to him. "You look grea,” she 
‘Sid witha smile. “I never thought I'd run ino you her. 
‘re you by yourself?” 

“No, I'm with someone. 

Emi looked over Fujishima’s shoulder at Tot, 
"He looks young, is he a friend from work?” 

‘Emi didn't know about Fujishima’s past and he 
sa never told her about Tohru. 

“Noy he’s. 


106 Narise Konohara 


Um." 

‘Turning around, he saw that Tohru’ face was = 
stiff as a Noh mask. “'m going to go home. Take yor 
time, Fujshima-san. Thanks for keeping me compan 
today.” He bowed his head and walked off. Fujishims 
wanted to chase after him, but he couldn't while he hel 
Maho. Tohru disappeared into the elevator. He coukle 
imagine what he was thinking ight now. 

“Keishi-san..” Hearing his name, Fujshima cam- 
back to reality. He had completely forgotten his ex-wiic 
and daughter were still there. 

‘<'m glad Tran into you. T've been trying to get, 
hold of you. Do you have some time to talk now?” 

He was worried about Tohru, bat he could 
Just leave them. Stil holding Maho, he walked 10th 
‘department store's tearoom. Maho wouldn't let g0 © 
him for anything, even when Emi scolded her, She jos 
shook her head with tears in her eyes. “I love Papa.” 

Fujishima felt very guilty as he stroked 
‘daughter's back. He had divorced Emi not even a mon'= 
after Tohr’s accident. He had gotten down on his hane. 
and knees and begged her to let him get a divorce. Sh: 
hhad looked very sad and asked him to give her som 
time to think about it. After considering it carefully, sh: 
Finally gave in 

‘Emi was a woman his mother had set him ve 
with. She was two years older than him and came fro 
{8 good family. She liked flower arranging and playin; 
the piano, was a good cook and an excellent wife a 
‘mother. He didnt have any sttong reasons for saying 0 
to the marriage, so when be was twenty-four they g° 
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ssaried, and Maho was born the following year 

Even though it was a marrage of convenience, 
stongs went woll between them, except for the Fact that 
ajishima coulda’t have sex with het. Emi knew how 
‘ssc it aoubled him, so thas probably why she never 
‘sked why he had wanied a divorce. 

‘A month after their wedding, his mother started 
‘szhering him about having ababy. Of course he coulda’t 
‘=i her he couldn't have sex with his wife, and t put 
sec of stress on him. His mother wanted a grandchild, but 
‘nore importantly she wanted an heir to the Fujishima 
‘amily name, which made it even more painful for him. 

Maho had been conceived whew he had used his 
‘moming erection to be able to have sex with Emi, s0 it 
s2sn't even proper sex. It was an empty set that he had 
‘St obligated to-do, and he knew that deeply hurt them 
‘exh. After that be had never done it like that gaia, bit 
‘Som that one time Maho had been conceived. 

Emi sipped some Earl Grey te. “I'm glad you're 
‘coking so well. Your mother told me you haven't beea 
ome, $0 ['ve been worried. Have you been geting 
ough to eat? You can’t cook at all..Or have you found 
someone 10 c00k for you?” Emi asked teasingly. A kind 
sale was on her face. Fujishima cared about her. But it 
2s different from how he loved Tohru. 

‘can say it now, but at fist I was a Lie afraid 
:é you. You always looked so troubled and you rarely 
“riled, Everytime we went on dates you were quit, but 
knew you were kind and serious. That's why I loved 
va." Emi looked down. "You treated Maho and me so 
‘ell,attimes thought it would be okay to stay with you 
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even hog odd ove me back" 
"A teria loving wife and agp. The ds 
, 
= "cWhen you told me you wanted a divorce, honestly. 
1 was shocted But I tia how concerned 0 wer 
{Bout outetnionhipand dit want you tel ie 
‘ava burdc on yor 1 hough tha you might Re mor 
Tete if we dvrceds and then I conld get tack some 
Teiteonidece had et to. 1 was reeves 
Mate fll sleepin Poin arm, cviowy 
teu 
"Shoe ten 1 moved far aay Ym sc 
someone. Her esd he ot nes Maho Ht 
pare lve ose w her, cue yt sce them 
ice geting maod nest ens ected ol you 
[Mon red ld suppor tom yo aye 1 hope 
Cavan behapy nou? Em a stileon er ce 


Frisia ee ike the wordhappy/"wasadifcut 
concept He had gotten a divore an! was now singe 
Every person he thou of ax family was wap. He 
father, Tohru, Emi his other.nooe of them had! bee 
oie ‘was so bad, why didn’t his father ever divorce 
his mother? His mother was sesh, but he had feline 
his father ill loved her. Even though there Was 
Way to be sure now. his father Rada’ complet 
undone him, either He acted as if he Were his tex 
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son to the day he died. He hed a feeling that was the 
slkimate expression of love From his father. 

‘His mother got remarried six months after his 
father’s funeral to the man she had been seeing the 
\shole time. Apparently be was the president of some 
large company. and she bragged endlessly about it. 

After she got married she left the house and started 
oressing Fujishima about marriage. She wanted him to 
‘eile down, and she also wanted an heir to the family. 
He did as she said and married, walking down the path 
23s mother ad set for him. And inthe summer when he 
2s twenty-eight, Tohru had his accident. 

Jn order to help him, he used all his authority as 
-ompany president. He knew they needed money $0 he 
‘Sdn't even hesitate to sell the company that had been 
his family for generations. The other executives 
“Sought he was crazy, but by the time they contacted his 
sztherit was all over. She flipped out, and he took some 
“sovey and fled to this town, soe could be together mith 
Tate. 

If his father had never been paralyzed in that 
‘=sident and had been able to have children, mayioe his 
‘sucher wouldn't have been so obsessed with keeping the 
‘amily name alive. Maybe his parents could have been 
‘apy. But if that had happened, he never would have 
2e=3 bom and he never would have met Tohru. 

It was past eight o'clock when he arrived back 
semne. Ith taken a long time to get Maho to lot him go, 
>wchonestly the thought of Tohru alone at home worried 
sn more than his erying daughter. 

1 was datk inside: At first he wondered if Tobro 


no Narise Konohara 


as even home at all, but then he saw his shoes in the 
‘entrance. The hallway and living room were dark and 
Silent. Fujishima went by Tobra’s room, but enuldn’t get 
‘up the courage to knock on the door. He didn’t know 
‘what to say to him, 

“He returned to the living room and sat down on the 
sofa. He picked up the photo book let over from their 
pienic. AS he flipped through it, be wondered if Tohrs 
‘would ever be happy. He wondered what could make 
“Tohra happy. He vas satisfied with the current situation 
‘The person he loved said he loved him back and they 
were living together. He couldn't be happier. But he 
‘wondered how Toh felt. 

[Emi was happy now that they had divorced, x0 be 
‘was gla that he had made the right decision. But woul: 
‘Tohru say the same thing? He didn't want to betray the 
person he was before he lost his memory. He dida’ 
‘want to ust him. Maybe Tohru would be happier wit 
someone else. 

“Things were diferent now than they were righ 
after the uocident, Tohra was working ata place of his 
‘choice, and he was capable of living on his own. He'd be 
fine even without Fujishima, Maybe he'd even be better 
off 


He heard footsteps in the hallway. He looked up 
‘rom the photo book and saw Tohru standing inthe ivins 
room doorway. After a few moments he care in and ss 
‘cross from Fajishime. 

“Did you eat something?” he asked. 
Re, 
“Tm sorry, 1 dia’t fe! Ii 


cooking tonight.” 
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“It’s okay. ean go get something,” Fujishima 
said, standing up. 

Wait" Tohru exclaimed and grabbed his right 
arm. Fajishima twitched and pulled away. "T want o ask 
you something;” Tohra said, crossing his arms over his 
‘hest. “Are you.” his voice trembled." marred?” 

‘He wanted to tell him that he was divorced, but 
‘en he re-thought things. If he told him he was stil 


ofhis face 

“I wish you would have told me earlier Then 1 
‘wouldn't have bothered you about things.” He looked 
up and smiled a litle. “Your wife is really prety, So's 
sour Kite gir.” 

Even though he tried hard tobe cheerful, his hands 
‘sere shaking. [twas obvious he was foreing himsel. He 
looked avvay. The room filled with silence, 

“You have such a beautiful wife to make you 
inne instead of me. So then why are you sill here?” 

He coulda’t answer. 

“Do you feel sony for me because I have 

“Maybe.” 

“If you feel sory for me, then you feel sorry for 
‘ne. But you shouldn't say you love me. You shoulda't 
‘ave thai look on your face that says you love me.” 

He didn't have an excuse so he just looked down, 

“That's hurting everyone..your Fail and me.” 

His chest ached. From Tohm’s point of view he 
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‘must look lke sueh a jerk. He had a family, yet ws 
staying with him. 

“Say something.” 

Hee couldn't say anything but that he was sory 
‘Tohru suddenly stood up and left the living room. & 
feeling of loss spread through him and the urge to tel. 
him the truth seized him, but he told himself not te 
Maybe Toara would forget his feelings for him if be 
thought he was a jerk. 

This is for te best, he kept welling himsel?. 


‘The next morning when be woke up, he jus 
‘coulda’t bring himself 10 leave his room. He didn’ 
want to face Tohru, but he had taken so much time of 
from being inthe hospital that he coulda’t afford to take 
another day off 

He vent to the kitchen but no one was there, anc 
breakfast was laid out on the table. There was a note 
‘next to it that ssid, “Went to work." Pujishima ate hi: 
‘breakfast in silence and wondered if this was how ever 
‘moming would be without Tohru. 

‘That night when he got hore Tohru was standing 
in the kitchen making dinner. Seeing him relieves 
Fujishima. While he changed clothes in his room, Tore 
knocked on his door and told him dinner was ready 
‘When he went into the kitchen, he saw there was onl: 
inne for him. 

‘already ate witha friend” Tohru said, and lef 
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‘Se oom, Just like that morning, Fujshima ate ia silence 
‘9d was consumed by his thoughts. He wondered which 
‘Send Tora meant. He had never mentioned going out 

With @ Triond before, and he wondered sf he was 


[As he ate, he thought he heard the sound of rain 


snd paused. It was pouring outside, and the sound of the 
‘ain echoed throughout the room. 

Hie didn’t feel like finishing his dinner, but it would 
se shame to waste the food so he forced himeef to eat. 
Anerwards he felt sick. He threw the rest of the food 
say. He went to wash the dishes when Tohru came in 


"After he was finished doing the dishes, Tobru came 
to the living room with a white box. “Al that wa lef. 
slay was an Sain Sorry 

He put down some coffee on the table and put the 
‘snir ono a plate. “Just pu the dishes inthe sink when 
rou're done,” he said, and left the room, 


fragrant coffee and éclair’ Before he realized it, his 
coffee ad gone cold and only the bitter taste stuck on 
‘is tongue. He put the éclar back inthe refrigerator. 

‘After he left the living room, he headed straight t0 
Torus room. He knocked on the door. 

“Oh, are you done eating?” 

“No, I put it back inthe fridge” 

“Wasa it good?” Tobira askea. 

“No, thats not it, T just don't have much of an 
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appetite lately. I always got lke this around this time of 
‘year So don't need dessert anymore, okay? I don’t like 
‘wasting i” 

‘Tor blinked. “t's ota big deal. We throw away 
I the leftovers at the end of the day anyway at the 
shop. 

“Wall, you don’t have to bring any more back. 
Pajishima said with an edge to is voice. He continued 
“And you don’t have to cook for me anymore, either” 

‘Tob went pale. “Why not?” 

“There's no reason 1, especially when you don't 

“Today was just a coincidence.” Tory trailes| 
oft 

“iknow you're trying to be nice. But I don’t need 
‘it anymore. [want to eat separately from now on.” 

‘Tobru slammed the door in his face without 
warning. Fujishima stood frozen in the face of his 
rejection. After some time, he wondered if he should ty 
1 talk fo Tohru again, but he cooldn' find the words. It 
they didn't ea together anymore, they wouldn't have to 
see each other, and he could begin to distance himself. 

“The next moming, he woke up a litle later than 
usual. He had had trouble getting to slecp-and hac 
nightmares, He dida't remember what the dreams were 
bout, ust that they were unpleasant. 

ie got out of bed and heard a knack on the door 

“Fujshima-saa, are you up? You're going to be 
late for work” 

‘He answered that he was up, and when he opened 
the door he didn't see Tohru anywhere. He had fer 
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bie might be angry at him. Apparently Tohns coukin’t let 
his roommate oversee. 

After he finished showering, be retumed to his 
room and got dressed for work. He went int the hallway 
and heard sounds coming from the kitchen. The sell of 
‘off wafted to his nose: He didn’t know what 1 do. He 
didn’t want to eave without saying anything, so he went 
no the living room, 

“Oh, morning.” Tohru said cheerfully, “Breakfast 
s ready, do you have time 1o eat?” Coffe, toast and 
salad Was lid out on the table 

“I told you yesterday, you don't.” Fujishima 
sarted to say, but Tohru imerrupted him, 

“T was already making breakfast, it wasn't a big 
seal, Ie wast’ like T went out of my way to make it for 

x you ave time, st down and et The coffee wil 
tcold” 

FFyjshima sat dowa. Tohru sat down across from 
im, his apron still on. Once they started to eat, Toi 
‘gow silent As Fujshima munched om his toast, he 
“Sought about all the breakfasts they had shared in the 
past. They had always talked about something. This 
‘lence bothered him. 

‘After breakfast he thought about it on his way 16 
‘ork. Why had Tohru stil made breakfast for him even 
ster he said he wanted to eat separately? It was just 
‘excise to say that he was already making breakfast, 
Maybe Tobru knew what he was trying t0 do, and he 
<San’t want to stop eating together because that would 
‘mean they'd no longer see each other. 
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‘That night after work, whea he got home, diane 
was ready. Fujishima didn’t say anything. Tob 
‘chatted throughout dinner as if nothing were wrone 
Finally he seemed to get tired of taking and looks? 
down and sighed. 

“Is your friend a gir?" Fajishima asked, 

‘Tora Looked up. "What friend?” 

“The one You said You ste with the other day. Is 
iva gin 

“Why does it matter?" Tohru asked, irritated. Bur 
he wouldn't answer. 

Maybe he had been lying about going out 1 ex 
‘witha friend. Knowing that, he deliberately chose words 
that would make Tohnt angry 

1 just would rather i was gir.” 

‘Toba’ expression changed. Now he was seriously 
“And why is that?” 

“No particular reason.” 

‘Toba slammed his chopsticks down on the table 
“Are you trying say you'd rather me date girl? Ever 
though you know how T fee! about you? You know ho= 
feel, so why would you ask me that?” 

‘Tohra pushed his hair out of his face. He stompee 
hisfooton the floor "I." Helooked dowa andmurmores 
“I've been thinking lately and I just don’t know what © 
do" He looked up, “What do you want to do, Fuishims 
san? Leave your family and look after me? Orwhat”™ 

Ihe wanted todo was make Tohru happy, but he 
couldn't say that. 

“could have been fine living by myself, you 
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-Sde'thave t leave your family. IF you were 80 worried, 
sou could have just come t0 check up on me now and 
‘Sen. Or did you want wo be with me?” 

Fujishima looked right in Tohra’s eyes. “I'm going 
‘sack tomy family ater you can live on your own.” 

“see.” Tohru said, locking down. After a few 
‘roments he ‘uiddealy stood up from his chair and ran 
eof the room. He didn't return. 

Where there's an end, there's a beginning. 
Fajishima had read that somewhere before, and he 
‘membered itnow. Since there was a beginning to them 
“ving together, there would be an end, t09, Waea would 
ane 


He thought Tohra would finally stop making him 
‘ond, bat every day after that is meals were prepared 
‘or him. The only thing different was that he no longer 
ought home dessert, and he didn't walk during meals 

‘Strangely, the quality of the food went up as 
‘se days went by. The food was as good as if i were 
Soma restaurant. They always ate the delicious food in 
sence. 

Since he didn’t speak, Fujishima had no idea what 
Tohru was thinking. But one day at the beginning of 
July, he saw an apartment guide on the living room table 
The end was near, he thought, and he waited forthe day 
‘hen Tohru would tell him he was moving out. 
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‘One day atthe end of July, Fujishima decided tc 
avoid the crowd at the train station and take a detour Hs 
‘walked by the riverside, the spot where he and Tohru hac 
walked together so many times. 

He walked slowly on the sidewalk, the want 
breeze on his fce. He passed by someone walking the 
dog and remembered Tohru commenting once abou 
‘how he liked that certain treed. 

‘When he bad walked this way with Tohmu, he hac 
‘never thought the path was long. But today it felt Like 
‘was taking forever. 

‘There was always going to be an end, But eve 
since Tora had met his ex-wife and child, the end hac 
drawn nearer more quickly. The fewer memories the) 
had together the easier it would be for him. 

Sunflowers bloomed beside the embankment o 
the river He stopped and stared atthe yellow lowers 
The sun was setting, and the sunflowers looked lonels 
In the shadows. He remembered Tors inviting him tc 
{0 camping during the summer. He wished they coale 
hhave gone. 

“‘Fujishima-san,” a voice calle. 

Surprised, he dropped his suit jacket and beg. 

“Ah, are you okay?” Tohru stopped his bicycle 
and picked up his bag and jacket. “Sorry to scare you 
did’ mean 10. I've been behind you this whole time, 
didn’t you notice?” 

I was spacing out.” 

“The sunflowers are preity aen’t they?" 

“Yeah.” Fujshima marmored while he took his 
bag back. He guessed Tohru was on his way back from 
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shopping from the bags he was earying. 
“You got off work eatly today, hub?” 
‘An appointment was cancelled.” 

“On.” Tohru murmured, pushing his bicyc 
They walked side by side. "Do you walk this way often?” 
be asked. 

“No, the station was just really crowded today” 

"Oh, because there's a festival going on. They're 
setting the stalls up atthe temple already.” 

Hearing Tohru say the word “festival” reminded 
im ofthe time when he was young, when they went to 
se festival together, Tohma wearing the indigo kimono 
and holding Fujshir’s hands. His innocent small. That 
‘sas more than ten years ago, 

“Have you ever gone to a festival with your 
aughter?” 

‘No, I was always too busy with work..nd she 
‘88 t00 young to take, anyway.” 

“Hmm.” Tohru murmured. “The lady at the 
grocery store told me they're having fireworks tonight 
‘Want ro go?" 

He fet like Tohra was inviting him. Ihe ssid yes, 
he'd ask if they could go together 

“I'l be too crowded,” he said vagucly. 

"Oh," Toru answered, lowering his eyes. They 
vvalked for a few moments in silence. “T was meaning 
co ell you when we got home, but Pm moving out next 
snonth” 

Even though he had been expecting it for some 
‘ime, Fujishima stood stil, startled. Tora stopped, too. 

“Tfound an apartment already. It's really cheap. 
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‘The old man from the bakery is going to co-sign on it 
forme.” 

“I could have done that for you..” 

No, I don't want 10 have to rely on you fer 
anything.” Tora said." feet like I shouldn't” 

“But won't it be hard to pay rent with just the 
‘money from the bakery? Let me help you until you get 
fon your fet. 

“Don't worry, the old man offered me 3 ful: 
time position and I'm going to stat going to culinary 
school a night starting next spring I'm going to get my 
certification.” 

It scomed like the owner of the bakery really 
‘adored Tob. Plus, Tohru loved baking cakes, s0 this 
‘was a good thing for him, 

“T'm fine on my own. So you can go home now.” 
‘Tohru smiled. “If you don't hurry back to your fail 
you'll forget what your daughter looks like." 

Why was he smiling? Fujshima wondered. 

“Byer since I signed on the apartment I knew 1 
had to talk to you about it, but I ust didn’ know bow to 
bring it up. I felt like it woald all be over if I talked to 
you about it. But I can't le your daughter be lonely just 
because of my selfishness.” Tohru stopped his bicycle. 
“Thm going to be the best baker in Japan, and every year 
‘on your birthday I'l send you a huge cake.” 

"Tora saw a futare for himself. He was staring 
something new and had a goal. That's what Fojishims 
‘had wanted for him, so why wasa’t ho satisfied? Wren 
‘Tohru fulfilled all of bis goals, where would Fajishima 
be? 
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“T can’t wait” Fujshina said, his voice echoing 
solloly im is head 


‘When he walked past Tohm's door, he saw a stack 
of boxes inside. The reality of him leaving was starting 
ve sink in. Tohru was going to be gone. And he had to 
Secide what he was going to do when that dey came. 
First he had to pretend like he was going home to his 
‘amily. And in order to do tha, be had to sell this place 
and buy a new condo. He wouldn't tll Tora his new 
dress. His ies would be exposed if Tohru visited him. 
But just in ease, he'd tell him his work and cell phone 
sumbers in ease he ever needed anything. 
Fujishima realized he was really going to be 
sone: He wanted t0 protect him so much that he hid 
‘ven up his house, his mother, his family. He never had. 
‘ny regrets about that, So then why did he fel so empty 
He tried to tell himself that things were just 
‘stumning to the way they used to be. Before Tohru lost 
sis memory there was no way he would have lived with 
sim, He wouldn't have had any kind of relationship with 
He needed to figure things out for himself He 
seeded something to immerse himself in. Maybe he 
‘ould read. Hie used to love to read, but now he didn’t 
‘22 ike it The passion was gone. 
Hee couldn't think of anything else, so he threw 
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himself into his work. He went around to more clients 
‘than anyone else and got lots of contracts. He eves 
‘worked through lunch, He didn't want to give his brain 
‘Sime to think, not until his head hit the pillow at night. 

"The next few days he was completely exhausted 
rom the blazing beat. The humidity and fatigue stole his 
‘appetite, and at lunch he just had iced coffees, 

“Fujishima-san, are you feeling allright?” Tohrs 
asked hima few days before he was o move. 

“T'm fine.. 

“You haves’ been eating much lately. T though: 
T'd make something light today, but even that hasn't 
‘seemed to help.” 

“The food is delicious, Don’t worry about me.” 

‘Tohru furrowed his brow. °T do worry about you 
‘You keep getting skinner every day. 

“Talways get lke this in the summertime,” he lied 
‘Tohru sighed. 

“I'm not going 10 be able to move out if I'm 
‘wortied shout you. How can I give you back 10 your 
family when you're just skin and bones?” 

“What do you mean?” Fujishima asked. 

‘Tohru chewed his lip and thought. “Well_.'m 
kkind of *borrowing" you, so I should give you back in 
the same condition I received you in, right?™ 

Fojishima thought it was ironic that Tobira was 
acting like he was a thing, but he knew be didn't meas 
it in a bad way. He picked hs bowl back up and quiedy 
‘began 10 cat 

‘Toh bad bought that bowL When they had fie 
‘moved in all he bad was some plates, cups, a keitle and 
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2 coffeemaker, Gradually their collection of cooking 
-ronsils and silverware had grown. 

“You're taking all the kitchenware with you when 
.ou move, right?” 

‘Tohru looked up. “I was thinking about leaving 
-alf of it. You'll need it, right?” 


“No, I won't 
‘Tohru said, “But.” then stopped. “Oh, that’s 
nah. You probably have everything you need back at 


“Ts there anything special you want to eat?” Tohra 
asked when they were finished eating, “Tomorrow will 
2e the last time we eat dinner together, s0 I'd like to 
‘ake something special for you.” 

His words echoed in ojishima’s chest. Last time... 
“st time. He had to say something. What di le want t0 
-21? But he couldn't think of anything. 

‘Tohra was going to leave the day after tomerrow. 
Since be was at that point, he probably wouldn't need 

jishima’s help anymore. Maybe he would find 
someone he loved and get married, have his own faraily 
He'd probably fonget all about him. He'd think falling 
Tove with 2 man was just a youthful indisoretion and 
ceget all about it It would be the sanne thing as if his 
‘erory came back: He'd just become part of his past. 
‘But Fujishima dida’t think he himself would 
er forget. He wouldn't forget this year they had lived 
sogether. The way Tom told him he loved him, the 
‘ling ot is kisses. 
"You don't have to make anything tomorrow, You 
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have too much stuff to do. 1’ find something 1 eat.” 
Tohru stared to say, “But T want 10 make 
something —" bat Fujshima interrupted him. “Thanks 
for dinner” He went back t his room. 
‘He sat down on his bed and hoped the days would 
‘20 by quickly. 


‘The day before moving day was Sunday. so 
Fajishima had the day off Tebru eame back from werk 
‘round three the afternoon and started to get is things 
Together. He had been packing for a while aow, so be 
‘didn’t have much left to do. 

“He was in the kiteben packing his cooking utensils 
ito boxes when Fujishima asked if he could help, but 
‘Tohm said he could manage oa his own. He sounded 
‘old, so Pajishima figured he would be better off alone 
‘and retned tohis room. He didn't have anything else to 
{do, s0 he picked up a book, bat put it back after reading 
‘only few pages. 

He heard 1 knock on the door. “Can you open the 
{door for me?” Toh called. Fujishima did 59, and saw 
‘Tohru holding stack of photo albus inhis amas. "Here. 
yyou can have these back,” he said sting them down 
in fron ofthe bookshelf. They were the ones Fujishims 
hed given him while he was inthe hospital 

"know it's strange to give back something that, 
‘was a gift, but can’ttake them with me.Tdide’t want 
‘throw ther away. though. I'm sory,” Tohru apologized. 
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and eft the room. Fujishima took the top one and looked 
‘Srough st 

"He wondered if Tohru didn't want any reminders 
of the past since he was starting life on his own, He 
Sondered if he should get rid of them after Toh left 
Sut hal a feeling he woulda’t be able fo. He lifted the 
Sook ois face I smelled like Toh. 

+e heard the froat doorbell ring. He beard Tohni 
‘sy, “Test a minute!” and the sound of him running 
Fujisima didn't stir since he figured “Tohru was 
answering it 

Suddealy he beard 2 shell voice screaming, 
‘Wondering what all the commotion was, be rushed into 
che allway and saw his mother. He froze. 

“You demon!” she cried, grasping for Tob. She 
-aught hold of his sleeve, leaving him stunned. “I-les 
il Your fault that my family has beea ruined! You've 
Seseived poor innocent Keishisan! This never wou! 
Save happened if it wouldn't have been for you!” 

‘Tohru looked confused and said, 


“And now Nagicyu belongs to God only knows. 
fs all your fault!” His mother dew back het hand 
and slapped Tohru's left cheek, sending him onto his 
Sackside on the flor. Fujishima’s mother jumped on top 
of him and started smocking him over and over again, 
“minding him of the time whea she beat him when he 
Sas litle, 

“Stop i!” Fujishima yelled, coming in between the 
vo of them. He peeled his mother off of Tor, which 
Sally made ber realize he was there 
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““Keishi-san, I've been looking all over for you. 
she said, outstetching @ trembling hand. Fujishims 
backed away. Even though she was approaching fifty 
{years old, she was still Beautiful. But she was sill a: 
‘Violent as ever. She looked at ber frightened son with + 
sad look on her Face. 

“Tm not mad, I'm not mad so just come home. | 
know all about it Tknow why you did such a reckless 
‘thing. Because you're so kind. You're to0 kind. 1 know 
‘everything, and I forgive you. So let's just go home. 

Fujishima looked away. “I'm not going bome.” 

““Keishi-san!” His mother said ina ster voice, ene 
he reflexively started to tremble. “I told you P'd forgive 
you. Do you know how big of me that is? You need te 
‘top ths nonsense immediately.” 

His whole body began 1o tremble. 

‘She straightened her kimono and smoothed back 
ber hair. “Listen to me, now. Emi-san told me you were 
in this city, otherwise I never would have found you! | 
‘can’ believe you came allthis way..you must have bees 
$0 scared that | was angry at yo 

He couldn't believe her. He hadn't run away 
‘because he thought she was mad, he had run away to be 
with Tohru. 

“Everyone makes mistakes, dear” She slowly 
slaooke her heard. "My first marriage was a mistake. I's 2 
shame whet happened between you and Emi, but you're 
still young, you have plenty of time to start over. Ill fin 
an even better person for you, and thea you can have an 
heir tothe Fujishima family." 

Heer. just the sound ofthe word made him dizzy. 
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“1'm not 4 machine that exists just to make 
grandchildren for you 

“Don't be ridiculous, of course you're not!” 

‘But his mother didn’t really understand. 

“Come now, let's go home. You want 10 come 
ome right?” 

"Fujishima grabbed his mother's arm with wemblins 
hands and brought ber out into the hallway. Then he 
pushed her forward, went back inside and closed the 
‘door, then locked it He tried to pur the chain lock up 
but his hands were trembling so hard he couldn't. His 
mother began to seream and pound on the door He 
‘coulda’t bear it anymore. 

He clapped his hands over his ears. 

““Open this door! Open this door right now!" 

“Nol 

His voice was weak. He wouldn't be manipulatec 
bby his mother anymore. Even if that meant being alone 


Fujishima should have been the one t9 ask him 
that. He saw that Tohru’s chook was bright ed. He dide 
want his mother to ever touch him again, and be fet 
terrible about it. He staggered over to him and touchee 
his check sofly 

“Does ithurt?” 

‘Tohru blinked and shook his head, “She dida’t hz 
se that ard, 

“I'm so sorry.” Fujshima sank w his knees ane 
bowed his bead. “I'm so sorry.” 

“LWt's okay. You don't have © apologize” 
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‘His mother kept pounding on the door. He felt 
like he was going to go entzy. He slowly stood up and 
rrabbed Tobrw’s arm. “Come here." 

‘They went in te living room and closed the door. 
‘The sound of his mother’s sereams grew slightly quieter 
2d Fujishima collapsed on the couch, 

'm sorry about my mother. Sometimes she 
‘sys crazy things.” 

‘Tohr didn’t answer, 

‘She'll go home soon, s0 just leave her be. Ta 
sally somy, but until then can you stay in here? She 
pecomes excitable.” 

Fujishima went to his room. He slipped into bed 
sod covered his ears. He could stil hear his mother 
screaming. A few moments later there was a knock on 
ss door. 

‘ey," Tohru said, opening the door. Fujishima 
‘st up in bed. “The landlord just called and said the 
‘eighbors are complaining about the racket coming from 
‘3 hallway. Should I go talk to your mom?” 

“N-No, you can’.” He didn’t Know what she 
‘ould do with jst the two of them alone 

“But the landlord.” 

Fajishima had no choice. “tl go talk to hes” 

‘Tohru grabbed his arm. “Does she know me?” His 
=p tightened. “She sad ie was my fault that her farnily 
35 mined.” 

“It doesn’t have anything to do with you. She's 


uy. 
His voice trembled, 
“But I havea feeling she knows me." 
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He didn't know what to say, Tota took his slenc 
to mean he was right 

“I'm going 10 go talk to her. The neighbors wi 
start to get angry at this rate." Tohru sai. 

Fujishima grabbed Tohru's sleeve. 
don't” 

“But 

Please, I'm begging you, stay away from her 

“But it's going to bother me.” While they wer: 
talking. her voice had grown quict. They both sighec 
‘The hallway was completely silent 

“Think she went home? I'l go look." Tob saic 
‘but Fujishima stopped him. 

“She might have just stopped yelling. She mig 
be hiding somewhere.” 

“Is she that childish?” Tora asked with a we 
smile 


“Pleas 


Il go check and see if she’s gone. So just kes> 
packing” Fujishima walked ou into the hallway wit 
vunsteady legs and went up to the door. It was quie 
‘outside. He slowly opened the door and looked out. H: 
‘didn't se his mother It seemed like she really had go0: 
home. He was relieved. But he had a feeling she woul: 
bbe back. And it would be the worst timing, ever if sx 
‘came back i the moming when Tohru was moving ov: 

‘Bur whatcould hedo? Hedidn'twant hiscowardic: 
to endanger Tor ever again 

“Can you move out earlier?” 

‘ohn looked at him with disbelief, 

“What about today? Like cight now?” 

“There's no way Tcould get the movers on suct 
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short notice. don’t think it's possible,” Tohru said, 

Fujishima didn't notice his dambfounded tone of 
voice, “Okay..Wel, if you're moving tomorrow thea 
everything should already be on in your apartment. Why. 
<on't you go there tonight and T'il have your luggage 
Selivered in the morning?” 

“haven't even gotten my key yet.” 

i seemed like it was impossible for him t0 move 
soday. In thet case. 

“There's that hovel nearby, right? Why don't you 
say there tonight? Then tomorrow morning we can 
‘nove you in. P'll pay for your hotel.” 

“No.” Tohmu suid plainly. “Why should I go stay 
nahotsl?” 

“Because. 

“You know, 1 loved living here. Can't 1 atleast 
enjoy my last night bere? Why are you trying to get rid 
of me all ofa sudden?” 

“Thats es ita all.” 

“Well, that's what i sounds like to me! Tell me 
“has going on. If you have a good enough reason, Pl 

Trot, I'm staying.” 

‘The doorbell rang. Fujshima jumped and grabbed 
Tob’s hand. They ran to the hallway, Fujshima pulled 
im into his room and shut the door. The doorbell rang 
asain 

“Are you sure you don't need to get it?” Tohru 
ssked. °T doubt its your mom again. Maybe its 
seighbor othe landlord 

“No. 1 don't want t0 get i.” Fujshima lesned 
‘sainst the door. Tohm sat owabeside him The doorbel 
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rang once more, but after that i stopped. 


“Aren't you running away fom her then, by no: 
talking to her?” Spaces 

"Can you be quiet, please?” Fujishima said in an 
lnrtated voice, and then said, “I'm sorry." They sat it 
silence for a while. 

"Your mom looks ao like you. She's prety scary 


“De you wat mie to say here longer?” Tobe 
asked, pooting wh face. "Until your mom calms 
fom! 

“You being here won't change anything” 

Tote ooked burt 

“7 rather you Te earl. 1 need to find new 
place, mayor.” 

“THoughtyou ere ging home? Ato uahina 
ia’ elias his sake, and Toh contaued “Ws 
‘do ou needa new pace?” 

“al pce really large.” : 

“im asking why you bec # ew pice? Are 

5 go home wo your funy = 

Yoel be roerboed fat be had Hed to Tok 
aout going heme to his fay. 

Chm thet places faraway fom work, s0[thoogit 
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V'd find somewhere closes.” 

“Then why don’t you have your family live here? 
You're not making any sense, Fujishima-san.” His lie 
‘sas being unraveled. “Your mom said something before 
shout mistakes and that you could start over. What did 
sbe mean by that?” 

"Who knows.” 

“FL.” Tobia bit the comer of his lip. "Forgot that 
ou can lie witha straight face.” He glared at him, then 
‘dissed him. He didn’t have time to pull back. “I'm going 
© keep kissing you unl you tell me the truth.” 

“S-Stop .." 


take itt mean thet you 


Just as he said, Tohru kissed him over anki over 
‘sain. Fujishima didn't have ime to speak. 

Finally he got out, “Listen to me." 

“T don't want to listen to your lies” 

‘Tohru was like a stubborn child 

“Please.” 

“If you tell me the truth and answer my questions, 

‘listen to you." 

Finally the flury of hisses subsided, but the 
‘esations sill remained. “Why do you want me to leave 
~ suddenly?" 

He couldn't answer 

“Why do you have to find a new place?” 

He was asking questions he couldnt answer. 

For you.." he said weakly 
"You say it's for me, but that’s not tre, None of 
pis makes me happy at al” 
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“That's not the issus, i 

1.” Tohra started to say, then grabbed him b: 
both of his shoulders. “I want to be with you forever 
He stared at him with serious eyes, then looked away. 
‘wan tobe with you forever." He hugged bim. Fujshim: 
felt such affection for him as he buried his face in his 
chest. but he couldn't embrace him bock. 

“Why did you lie to me about going back to you 
family?” Tohru whispered. “You lied, didn't you?” 

"Falishima said, "No." in a weak voice. 

“Thon call thems. Call your wife. An let hem tai 
to me, Let me tell her you're going back to them after 
‘move ont.” Tohru didn’t sound like he was joking. “An: 
if she tells me she Knows, Ill tell her I've kissed be 
Inusband hundreds of times 

“Toa 

“Where's your cel phone?” Tohru stood up an: 
walked over to his desk. Fujshima elung to him. 

“Sop it.” 
nally Tohru found his cell phone and pushed + 
towards Fujishima. “Call her.” 

FFujshima reluctanly took the phone and held 
‘with trembling lagers. 

“Come on, call ber” 

“EY can't" Fujshima said, 

‘Tohru took the phone back. “What's hor numbe: 
Viidoit” 

Fujishima shook his head. Tob grabbed him bs 
the shoulders. 

“if you're not lying then prove it! 1 deserve 
know the truth! You fove me! Even knowing that 
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“Even if you say so aow, when you get you 
‘memory beck..* 

“Wes not shout getting my memory back! Wh: 
can't you see me as who Tam now? Why do you hat 
‘me $0 mach now? Why does it have tobe the me befor: 
‘ost my memory? 

He couldn't answer any of his question: 
FFujshima’s ears prow hot. 

“Thats not it Pm afraid of.” 

What war he afraid of? 

"Why are you shaking?” Toba stroked his cheei 
‘pontly. "What are you afraid of" 

ujishima shook his head Tohew placed bor 
hands on his cheeks. “Are you afraid of me?” 

Fujishima looked down. “If your memory come: 
back, you'll abandon me. And then iI be lke all th: 
never happened. So I don't waat you to love me. I don 

‘want the memory of you loving ma” 
“That should be all He didn't waat to be loved, be 
did't wan wo be abandoned. 
“I love you, 1 love you, I love you.” Toh 
Whispered in his eat 
"Stop it." Tohru hugged him so tightly be cook: 
barely breathe. He repeated that he loved him over anc 
‘ver again in his ear. His large hands clutched at his bass 
fad pulled his shirt up from his pants. Fujishima stanec 
totuemble as Tohru's fingers traced his bare back 
'S-Stop it.” he pleaded, but Tobra didn't stor 
“N-No, doa’t..” 

“ie tried wo twist his body away, but Tohru pins: 

him down. He polled his shirt all the way up and tess: 
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He had come so much he had passed out, and he 
‘mx cried so much his eyes were swollen It felt like his 
‘ead was stuffed with cotton, He couldn't think straighe 
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“You keep saying Tl leave you when I get my 
semory back, but that's not tue, I won't,” Toh 
srhispered. “Because I Jove you. No matter what the me 
before Host my memory says, I'll convince him. Tl tell 
im Flove you." 

ajishima shook his head, 

“Tove you more than anyone else in the whole 
{rovld. Well, don’t know everyone inthe whale work, 
Sut Tove you the most. Even though you're liar and 
subbom and clumsy and love cakes” 

He grabbed his arm and pulled Fu 

il he was siting on his thighs. 
“Why do you think I el 
‘shed, a gente 100k in his eyes. 

“Tdon't know.” 
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in love with you?*Tohms 


you. 1° all your Fault” he 
‘id teasingly. Then he embraced him. “Please lei une 
‘ove you. Let me be your lover I'll treasure you. Ill be 
‘und to you. So please let me protect you 
No.” 

“Why not?” Tohru asked. “Why not? Why can't 
vos just say you love me?” 

Fujishima shook his head lke a stubborn child, 

He was afraid ofthe uncertain future. He was afraid 
‘dl be abandoned so te tried to run away. He dida't 
‘291 fo get hurt so he was ung to protect himself. But 
ev those defenses had crumbled. Tohru had broken 
‘sem down, He was afraid to have his true set expoced, 

“Do you hate me that much?" Tohms asked, his 
nice suddenly cold. “Even though I tell you 1 love youn, 
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it's no uso? I guess you're really beter off without me 

He turned his back. Pujishima dida’t know whe 
‘was going t happen next 
’'m leaving. I'll stay in a hotel tonight, just like 
You fold me to, Just show the movers where my boxe: 

‘Tohru got out of bed, gathered up his clothes anc 
got dressed. “You'll probably never see me again, bu: 
{has what you wanted. Goodbye.” ‘Then he lef th: 

“The soundofthe door slamming chilled Fujishima 
blood. He couldn't believe he had just been left behind 

‘But Tobru had just told him he loved him. Hoe 
‘could he leave him 50 easly? But this was what he hac 
‘wanted. He hed prepared himself forthe day whea the 
‘would part 

He curled up into a ball in the bed. His eyes wer: 
‘wet and he realized he was erying, He wondered why. 

‘Suddenly a strong feeling rose up within him the 
‘made him tremble, He wat swallowed up by a tide 
‘emotion, and it was painful. He coulda’t breathe. Al be 
kept thinking over and over again was, “No He didn” 
like that Tohru wasn't there with him, that he wasn 
there o smile at him, that he wast there o ell him he 
loved him, that he wasn't thereto comfort him. 

Bute had left. And he wasn'teoming back. Ther: 
‘was no point in being upset about it Even though be 
{oid himself that, tears kept overflowing from his eyes 
He wished someone would just kill him. He wished be 
could erase these feelings he had. 

Suddenly he heard a loud noise. He jumped up 
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from bed. Maybe Tohm had forgotten something and 
same back? 

If he didn’t go after him now, he might never have 
another chance. He had to hurry or he'd leave. He stood 
up and went tothe door with unsteady feet. 

‘He opened the door and stopped. He saw Tatra 
siting against the wall in the hallway with his knees to 
bis chest. “Where are you going with no clothes on?” 
TTohra asked. “Bathroom?” 

Fujshima's mouth twitched, 

“What?” ‘Tohru asked. He grabbed his ankle. 
Fujishime trembled, 

“it’s..painful being with’ you.” Fujishima 
whispered. "But.it's painful being without you, 100. 
What should Ido?” 

‘Toba sighed and pulled Fujishima close to him. 

“if you were going to come after me you should 
‘have come sooner. IT really had left it would have been, 
wo Inte." He nuzzled his check against Fujshima’s 
swollen eyes. He gave him alight kist on the lips, 

‘He was afraid, but happy. 

“Let's share our pain together.” Tohru begged him, 
Please lot me stay with you. 

Heat rose in Fujishima's chest, and he realized he 
‘sas crying again, He wanted tobe with Tohru no matter 
what, 

"You don’thave tery so hard" Tohns murmured, 
bolding Fujishima, “I'm sorry I made you ery. 1 made 
Y0U ery 80 much today, please stop." 

‘They both slid fo the floor, still embracing each 
‘thes. Tohru pulled Fujishima onto his lap and stroked 
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his head like a chil’ 

“Tell me you love me instead of crying. Smile ane 
tell me you love me.” 

Fujishima closed his eyes. He didn’t want 1c 
let Tohnt go. He wanted to he with him. If they were 
together, they could get through anything. 

‘Even if Tohru's memory came back tomorrow anc 
Ihe asked t0 pretend like allthis had never happened, he 
dida'teare. 

“T want to be stronger.” Fujshima murmured 
hugging Tohm. “I want to be stronger 

He wanted to be stronger than anyone. He did’ 
‘want to ran away, he wanted to fight. He wanted his hear 
to win. Soif some day when Tohru got his memory back 
and decided to leave ian, he'd be strong enough 10 wish 
{or his happiness. 

"He wanted the strength to confront his motber, 00 
He had been so seared of her, but he needed to stand up 
torher. He wanted to tell her he was staying with Tobr. 
Dpecause he loved him, not because he pitied him. He 
wanted to tell ber he had always loved him. Even if she 
judged him, at east he'd be telling the truth. 

Please God, give me sirengih, Fujshima prayed 
Please give me the strength not to regret this. Please give 
Ine the strengeh to love without hesiation. 

Fujishima took his lover's right hand and placec 
iton his chest, 

“Can tell you something?” 

“Tel me whac?” Tohru asked. 

“We first met on a summer day. 

Fujshima closed his eyes as if remembering the 
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sound of the cicadas, and slowly began is sory. 
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Little Wish 


(On Sundays, Tobru always made cakes. Around 
‘twee in the afternoon, the delicious smells would come 
‘wafting in from the kitchen. Sometimes Fujishima woul 
‘atch Tefrfrom the couch a he made cakes. 

‘One day Fujishima drifted off to sleep on the 
‘ouch, and dreamt that he and Toh were inside Hansel 
nd Gretels house made of canny. 

‘Dinner’s ready, wake up,” Tohru said, shaking 
im awake. Fujishima looked out the window and sant 
‘he sun teting in the western sky. 

Dinner was fried fish and pot-au-feu. After they 
te he stared absently at the news while Tohro cleaned 
up. Then he brought in small ay. 

“Here,” Toby said, putting the dessert in front of 
im. Ie was a small, light pink cake. On top were real 
sherry blossoms. “T's a sponge cake with cream and 
sherry blossoms inside,” be said with a smile. "The old 
‘an told me not o get too caried away, but T wanted to 
sake areal cherry blossom cake.” 

Fujishima cut a piece of cake off with his fork 
and ate it, He probably wouldn't have Known it was 
sherry blossom if Tohru hadn't told him, but the elegant 
veetness spread throughout his mouth. 

“It tastes lke I'd imagine cherry blossoms tase,” 
5¢ said honestly 
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“Really?” Tohmu asked, excited J 

“It has a slight sweetness, and I can picture the 
‘cherry blossoms when I ast it 

“Tohnu smiled shyly and sat down beside him. “You 
always know how to flatter me.” 

“I'm not trying to ater you. i 

{The old man sina izes my wotk wo 
always depressed when I come home, but then you 
always cheer me up and compliment me 30 T have th 
confidence to go back to work the next day!” Tohn 
‘grinned. He patted his np. “Come here.” 

‘Fujishima glanced at him and then looked away 
“Pm wo heavy." hae 

“No, you're aot. You're light 


at mating.” 

‘This is your reseeved seat. I want to watch you 

“But.” he grumbled, but Tohru grabbed him anc 
polled him onto his lap anyway. He didn't want Tohru 
looking at him at such close proximity. He would 
bbe able to relax. At any vate, he wanted to hurry up snc 
et it over with so he cut off a huge hunk of cake anc 
Shoved it in his mouth 

“He chewed and chewed, making Tohru’s shoulder 
shake with laughter. His face got bright red and when he 
‘lanced ar him to see what he was Iatighing about, Toh: 


“Mmm, sweet.” 

Fujshima quickly wiped the corer of his mouth 
He didn't want wo make the sare mistake twice £0 this 
time hetooka much smaller piece He tried to concentate 
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m the cake. Just as he thought he could enjoy it, Tobia 
stroked his back. “Hurry up,” he said gently. “Hy up 
and finish so ean kiss your™ 

But if be did so dhen Tohru would think he wanted 
to kiss him back. But if he ate slowly then Toba would 
ep staring at him while he ate, He was faced with a 
sllerama and didn’t ow what to do. 

“Don't you want to kiss me?” Tohni asked, peeting. 
is face 
Fujishima was embarrassed, “Please doa’t ask me 
that,” he pleaded. His fingers shook 
'm just joking, Take your time,” Tohra said, 
shugging his shoulders, 

Fujishima finally finished his cake. Tohna took the 
plate and fork from his hand and kissed him. He shoved 
his tongue in his mouth 

““Mim.." he moaned atthe sticky kiss, Wet noises 
Slled the room. Their tongues intertwined. Fujishine 
‘el light-headed. ; 

His back shook and he wrapped his arms around 
Tohru. He smelled a light fragrance. Fujishima loved 
‘he sweet smell that came from his lover after he baked 
cakes. 

“After about fifteen minutes of kissing, Tora was 
‘nally satisfied and stopped. He pushed his nose into 
Fujishima’s chest. Fujishima licked his lips as Tohew 
couldn 'tsee.IThe saw himdo that, he"dtease himand say 
he was asking for itor something equally ridiculous. 

“Hey, Vhave something to ask you.” Tohru asked 
{aletly, holding Fujshima’s hand. He figured he w 
Probably going to ask him to continue this in bed, 
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‘The previous summer when they had first become 
lovers, Tohru couldn't get enough of Fujishime and 
always wore him out. IU not that he dida’t like it but 
hie just couldn't keep up with Tohru's young body. He 
‘was happy to beloved and be fet great pleasure at being 
licked and teased, but Tohru was never satisfied and 
before long Fujishima collapsed at work. The docior 
stid he was suffering from exhaustion, probably from 2 
combination of the simmer heat and lack of sleep. 

“Tohru felt so guilty abovt it that he reduced the 
‘numberof times they did anything to only about two or 
three times a week instead of every day. 

Since they had done stuff the previous day he 
‘wondered what Tohru wanted. 

“What is i?” 

"Um." Tohru started. “You never tring work 
home, right?” 

"Yeah, {don't like working at home.” That was 
tre, but really, he didn’t want © take away from the 
time he could spend with Tobira at night. 

“And at night you just want to relax and sleep by 
yourself, ight? 

“Well, yeah, but I've never really thought too 
‘uch about it” 

T started school, right?” Tohnt said, squeezing 
Fujshima'shands. He had recently started going to night 
‘lasses ata culinary school. "I work during the afternoon 
and go 10 school at night..it's a rally tough schedale 
‘But ITike i, so Tm not really complaining about i.” 

“You don't have t cook for me when you get 
home after such a hard day.” 


Cold Light ro 


“No, that’s not what I'm talking about." Tohra 
said, 


can eat by myself, you don’t have to worry 


about 
“That's fine, but I'm talking about something 
le” 

what? 

“I:don’t have enough of you.” Tobru smiled. “By 
the time T get home I only have time t0 eat. take a bath 
and go to bed. Sometimes I don’t ge o see you at all.” 

Jt was true that their time together had docreased 
since Tohru had stated school. Fujishima usually spent 
that time alone. He admitted tha it did make hima lonely, 
but there was nothing he could do about i, xo he never 
fel ke taking about it, 

jg, TAM atleast S06 your face once a day” To 

“T'm always awake when you come home, and I 
say good night.” 

“Yea, bur that’s not much,” Tobna said, 

Fujishima wondered if he meant he wanted at 
cast a kiss or something. Tohru grabbed him around the 

Your bed’s big, isn’t i¢?"Tohru asked, 

“What about it?” 

“W's probably big enough for me, too. And we 
sleep fine together, right?” 

“What are you trying wo say?” 

‘Tohru bowed his head low. “Please let me sleep 
‘ith you every night. Nothing wo do with sx, I just naan 
‘be with you in some way since we Gon’ have time 


150 arise Konohara 


to talk much anymore. Can 1? L want to see your face 
before I'go to bed at night and when I wake up in the 


Fajishima didn’t know how to answer. They 
usually slept together in Fujishima's bed after they did 
‘sexual things, but it wasn’t every day. He didn’t like the 
idea of someone seeing his stupid sleepy face all the 

“Let me think about it” 

‘Tohru slumped his shoulders and said, “Okay.” 
‘a defeated voice 

Fajishima was sory he couldn't give him an 
immediate answer so he gave Tobrua kiss. Tobra looked 
surprised and smiled. “Don't worry about it” he said. 

Alte before midnight, Fuishima turned off the 
lights in hs rom. He had trouble falling asleep thinking 

shout Tohru’s request whea he heard a knock on his door 

“Are you already sleeping?” Tohru called hesitantly. He 
‘opened the door. “Can we talk alittle? I promise T won't 
‘do anything.” he said, and crawled into bed with him. 

"He told Fujshima about how ever since he stated 
school be realized he wasn't as good as the other people 
in the class, and how he was the youngest one there 
before long he fell asleep while Fujishima stroked his 
hair 

He closed his eyes. The reason he didn’t tum 
‘off the bedside lamp was because he wanted to look st 
‘Tohm’s face a ie longer, He wondered why Tobira had 
felt the need w come in and vont to him that night, but 
hhe wasn't angry. He stared at Tohru's childish face. He 
still smelled like something sweet, and when Fujishims 
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reached down tick the nape of his neck, he elized 
Sher wasa't a set taste des 
Ly Toh was’ bingng home ches frm the 
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‘he next de was the dy Toh en supped to 
‘ove out, tut they Spent the ay ike twas ty ote 
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is mother looked around with sad eyes. 

Fuyishima didn’t care iP it was smal, he Fe more 
comfortable here than he had ever felt back home 

“T'm nae going home." 

Hecexpression changed. 

“And T have no intention of working at his 
company. I'm going to live here with Tohru 

“Stop being ridiculous!” his mother yelled, and he 
amped. “Why do you have wo do as he anya?” 

““Tohea didn’t tell me t9 do anything, this is my 
ecision.” He hesitated for a few moments, aed then 
‘sontinued. “I tove Tohiu," 

He couldn’t bring himself to Look her in the eyes, 

“ove him.” 

After a long silence, Fujishima realized he was 
40med. He didn’t know whet she was going wo do next, 
bathe braced himself for the wort 

‘He heard a small clatering noise and looked up. 
His mother raised her cup to her mouth and after taking 
2 sip, Said, “Everyone makes mistakes.” 

Fujishima leaned forward. “It's not mistake.” 

“"Keishi-san,” his mother admonished him quietly. 
~You can start over even if you make mistakes But i 
cu don't realize the mistakes you're making, itcan turn 
ovo something terible.” 

“Lslept with Tobira.” 

His mother’s face tightened. 

slept with him because I lave him. 1 don’t regret 
‘and it wasn’t a mistake. ve loved him for a long 


“Stop it” She interrupted him. She clapped a hand 
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‘over her mouth and stared at him with wide eyes. “D-D. 
‘you know what you're saying? [If you admit to you 
‘mistakes, I'l forgive you. Fil forgive you!” 

“Thave nothing to be forgiven for. love him.” 

His mother untieadily got up from the eofa an: 
started walking around it She pavted his hand an. 
said, “I knew it. That boy isthe devil. Look how he 
brainwashed my precious Keishi-san! This is terible 
Just terible! 

“Mother: 

His mother looked at hirn. 

"You have to face reality. I'm not brainwasbec 
Please accept what I'm saying.” 

‘There was along silence, Herfrightened express: 
tured into one of sorrow. She touched his cheek wi 
hher white fingers. “I'l send someone for you tomorrox 
Pack up your things and send in a letter of resignation 
‘your company. You don't have to think about anyth 
anymore, Just do as I say. Al ight?” She picked up be 
‘purse from the sofa. “I'm tired, 0 1'l be going bom 
‘now, Let's talk about this tomorrow back at the house 

‘She was aboat to walk out ofthe living room whe 
Fajishima chased after her. “Even if you send someone 
Ym not going home, And I wont guit my job. I've made 
‘my decisions here. With Toba, my job, this place. Ever 
if t's not fancy, [ke it here." 

“His mother ignored him and began to put on be 
shoes. 

“1m not your puppet. Mother” 

Finally she turned around. 

"So won't do as you say anymore.” 
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‘She looked up at him witha troubled look on her 
face, “You poor thing," she murmured, 


‘Tohra walked in. “Are you okay?” 
"Why?" 
coun stmt ke you were fghing. Ate you all 
Fojishima forced « smile, 
sone, please?” 
“Tohru didn’t move a muscle. Fujishima repeated 
Aimsett 
"No, I want to say with you. This has to do with 
se, 100," Tohru said 
‘Fujishima shook his head. “Please, I want to be 
stone. This is between me and my mother 
“Don't keep it in all by yourself. You can rely on 
eI want you to be able to talk to me whea things are 
cad.” He grasped Fujishima’s hand with his large one, 
His hand was warm and comforting. 
“She said, “you poor thing,” Fujishima said, his 
“oice trembling. “She thinks I'm crazy. Even though 
| finally got up the courage to tell her the truth.” He 


‘Can you leave me 
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hunched over. “She just completely rejected me" 

“Tohru squeezed his hand. 

“t's my fault. [should have defied her more 
‘when I was young. I should have been more selfish, | 
should have let her know who I was as a person. That 
1 wasn’t just a dol for her to do whatever she waatec 
with” 

‘Tohru nodded. 

“But I was so seared of her, and I didn’t want her 
tohate me.” 

“Tohru stroked his head and Fujishima looked up. 
"W's not (00 late. You have plenty of time to wh 
ther She'll come around," Tobru said. He hugged hin 
ently. Fojishima quietly sobbed into his chest. Tohn. 
save him a comforting, gentle kiss. The next one we 
‘more passionate. Fujishima wanted vo be held and didn’: 
resist when Tohru ook off his clothes, What he needec 
‘most right now was Toba. 

‘Afier that, he tried to talk to his mother mens 
times. He told her he wouldn't break up with Tohr: 
‘no matter what, and she would yell at him in her igh 
pitched voice. She even threatened to kill Tohru. Finally 
she said, “Let me take you to the hospital,” and broke 
own crying. 

Eventually she realized hor son wasn't going t© 
listen ther and she changed her tactics. This time she 
started toharass Tora, She sent threatening letters to his 
‘work, writing about what a horrible person he was, an 
‘wrote teible graft on the bakery window about hi 

Alter she did those things, Fujshima went to see 
his mother and told her she needed to stop herassine 
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Tah and that she owed him an apology. She slpped 
‘im and called him ungrase Hit cheek on ens 
toa fe stngay eae 
‘Around tree ment fae, he suddenly resived 
a ene rom his moter sang tt she ns tsonag 
him st she no longer ha a sett he was dead 
tt She never vented to understand in, ese 
Jsstct him ou oer eh madc him sad baritone 
Painful. Because he wasn't sone 
Ate tha, be received titer fom his ex-wite 
syng hv mother vant custody of Mato, Me ft 
>aly tat ings ad eshed over ntotisomete sh 
He old his maherw sop over and over aga, bse 
‘cpt containg Emi Evertually she give oe 
___Thatspting Emo hin his other ad moved o 
France wither sew husband 
Even thinking abou his raters tenacity made 
“im shiver: Lakily he had To to cme 
ite Him bod opt ne hgh Tor aking 
“What's wrong? he sid a he va 
will awake. eee 
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Toh sok Fa 
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“Besnise Pm here™ 
“No. that’s ore” 
‘obra bike sleepy. “You're prety aggressive 
en Ksloap in his bed ou know Near euch od 
sve. Wiis tha 


ma’ cheek: 
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“*B-Because you say all kinds of stuf.” 

‘Tohru tilted his head. 

“Like, it makes you happy, or it feels good. I'r 
weak against that.” 

“Should I not say anything? Sometimes there arc 
things people won't know unless they're said out loud. 

Fyjishima stared into his lover's eyes 

“Does it make you uneasy 10 not Say i?" 

“That's aot it.” 

“Don't you know that I love you without m: 
having w say it?” 

His lover's face reddened. He pushed Fujishim: 
ddown onto the bed and sat on top of him. He brought bi 
face closer to his own so they could kiss, Tohru kisses 
him hungriy, passionately. 

‘Wet noises echoed throughout the bedroon: 
Fuyjishima coulde’t stand it anymore and stared t 

‘Toho’ largehands began unburtoaing Fujshirna’ 

ma started 


“They're so cute and litle and hard.” 

“P-Please don't talk like tha,” Fujishima said, bi 
face red. 

‘Tohma flicked his nipple with his fingertip, sendin: 
«shiver down Fujisims 

“They're telling me to touch them more.” H 
squeezed his nipples between his fingers, makin 
Fujishima moan again. He clapped his hands ever bi 
mouth, 

‘Tohru narrowed his eyes happily. “I want to hea 
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you," be murmured into his eat. “I want to hear what 
you're feeling.” 

No," Fujishima said, but Tohru pected his 
hhands away from his mouth. ‘This time be flicked his 
ripples with his tongue, thea nibbled them abit 

“Ammm, ahhh, ahhh.” Fujishima moaned. All 
the heat in his Body seemed to concentrate ia one place, 
and perhaps because Tohru noticed it, his attention 
‘umed towards his pajama pants. He pulled them down 
‘his ankles. 

ujishima felt himself growing hard. Tohru gently 
‘sroked the base of his cock. 

“This is saying it loves me, to," Tohru murmured, 
Fujishima couldn't stand it anymore and tried to get off 
‘he bed, but Tohru pulled him back. “Where are you 
soing?” 

FFujshima shook his head, 

“Are you sure-you want to slop now? Even though 
sou're so hard?” 

FFujshima sat on the bed and held his head in his 


ands. 
“Can't .we just do it like normal? Without having 
© talk?” He scooted up against the wall until there was 
Dowhere left to go. He hugged his knees. Tohni put 
sis hands on Fujishima’s knees and spread them apart, 
‘posing Fujishima’s penis to Tohru's hungry eyes. 

Fojishima trembled and hid it with his hands. 

“Why are you hiding i” 

He coulén’t answe 

“You don't want me to look at i?” Tobru asked, 
and licked Pujishima's earlobe. He pressed his own 
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ard dick against Pujishima's hands. The tip of it w=: 
slready wet “Are you afraid to feel this?” Tohru stroke. 
his cheek. “I know you fee! lot when I talk to you 
bbut you don't seem to like it. I's like you're hole. 
‘back. I've always felt that way.” He kissed hirn “wis 
‘you'd just relax. If you were more honest about you 
‘body everything would fee! so mach better,” be sui, 
he slowly pulled Fujishima's hands away. He pushed hi 
penis up against Fujishima's, ab if he Were piving i 
[ise with is own, 

“Twant you to tell e how good it feels. My dress 
4s tohear you ask me to doit. So please let ms have all: 
You, I'l make you feel so good you'll want to pass ou: 
Filmake youcome overand over again. Ljastwant yout 
love me. [just want you to love it Okay?” he whisperec 
and embraced him. He picked him up and laid him o- 
his back, spreading his legs apart, He massaged his ball 
tnd gripped the tip of his cock. Then, without warning 
be slid'a finger imo his asshole. Fujishima yelped anc 
Started to tremble, 

“Does it hut? It did't fel like it resisted much 

Fyjshima shook his head, which made. Tohr: 
shove his finger in even farther. He had fingered hi 
asshole before and put his tongue inside too, but he fe 
like he would never get used tothe feeling of somethin: 
strange inside him. Tohm's long fingers played inside 
of him. 

“Thave three inside now,” he mirmured, “Can you 
{feel it?” But tbe feeling was so intense tht it was only = 
bit mote painfa than sa 

‘After Tou played around a bit, he finally it the 
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spot Fujishima had been waiting for. His body trembled 
td pre-cum started dripping from the lip of his cock: 

“That feels good, doesnt it? Is it throbbing?” 

He felt like he would explode, 

*S-Stop. 

What? But doesn't it feet good” 

He was embarrassed. But he didn’t have time to 
hesitate to say what he was going to next. “H'm going 

What?" Tohru asked. 

“1.I'm going to come.” 

‘Tohru stalled and murmured into his ear, “Then 
come, Pross your cock against my stomach and blow it 
Mover me.” 

Fujishima was so embarrassed, but just a 
‘moment he exploded. 

“Ahhh. ahhh!” he moaned. 

His whole head went blank and his entire body 
‘quvered. After his tremors subsided, fatigue seized him 
and his whole body relaxed. He loaned against Tohru 
nd panted. He felt wetness in between his asschocks 
He Tooked down and felt something hot pressing against 
his axshote 

“T want to put it inside of you." 

FFujishiena looked timidly att He had had Tob’s 
‘ingers and tongue inside, but not his cock yet 

“Les big.” 

‘Tohru laughed. “Nah, it's not that much bigger 
than three of my fingers inside of you. YoU felt realy 

ight, s0 let re pu itin™ 
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've wanted to for $0 long now. But we weren' 
used to ita it hurts T'H stop, promise.” 

He couldn't refuse afer Toh said that to him, 
Fujshima nodded slightly. But he was afraid anc 
suddenly yelled, "Not" and clung to Tobru's neck. Tah 
kissed him soflly and tied him back onto the bed 
Fujishima felt pressure and pain near his asshole. 

+e clutched onto Tobru, and ina few moments he 
heard, “I'm inside of you,.can you tell?” 

FFujishima shook bis head. Tohra grabbed his righ 
‘hand and guided it down beneath his balls. 

“Foo it 

Fujishima did as he said, and realized be was 
stretched out more than he ever thought he was capable 
‘tnd bad taken in all of Tohr's dick, He felt dizzy, Tohru 
anted. 

“It feels so good,” he moaned into Fujishirna’s ear 
“Te feels so good..i's so tight and hot” 

He kissed him allover and played with his nipples 
Fujishima arched his back, which changed ‘Tob’ 
position inside of him slighlly. After they embracec 
for a few moments, Tohns slowiy began to move in 
and out. This was different than pressure, mors like # 
rubbing sensation. It made Fujishima’s knees wemble 
Honestly, it was painful, but it was a pain that was eloser 
to pleasure, 

“You're so. bea 
Pajishima wembled 

"You're so beautiful, Fajishima-san.* 
Fuyishima knew his panting face was ugly. He hid 
it from Tohru. "Don't look at me. 


1." ‘Tohro murmured as 
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Wy noe? Don’t hide ie me Kis that pres 

Don’ aay my wey face i prety.” 

“Buti i [lve your sexy mouth and your wet. 
red eyes. love how you tremble Heneath me T want c 
fod you al nigh” 

Me grabbed Fujishima’s cock and pushed himsel 
in as far eee could. “AbDHI™ Pushin moaned, 
“My lower has the petit face inthe word 
‘Tou repesied over end over agin Heel war some sor 
ofspell Aftermeinginandot forsome tie ofall 
relosed his pease deep inside of him, At rei the 
tame tine Fujin came again dno To's stoma 
‘Then he ellasleep ine a pu white ocean of pleasure 


face. 
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Toni etng overcame bi, 
he though kwon ange fel that way anc 
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{died back up to Tohru. But since he was fast asleep, 
‘Tor didn’t hog him back. 

He wanted to wake him up and tell him to holt 
him, but he dicn’t want 1 bother his sleeping lover, 
Unlike himself, Toh had to werk the next morning 
‘But even still he wanted to be just a lite selfish, 

He didn't know what to do with the feeling of 
loneliness that overcame him. He was used to sleeping 
lone. It wasn’ like they fell asleep holding each other 
every night, s0 he should have been able to bear with i. 
He wasn’t aroused anymore, bute stil felt the lingering 
sensations of thei love. 

He faced his sleeping lover and traced his soft 
check with a trembling finger. He rubbed his bare 
shoulders. Then he put his Read against Tohru's head 
and cried a little. He was lonely, but he had never been 
happier, either. He loved him so much and was so lonely 
he Couldn't help but ery. Was he eally happy? He stared 
‘out into the dark night and wished he eould freeze time 


‘The next morning he could barely walk. Somehow 
the changed clothes, washed his face and went to the 
kitchen, but he had no appetite and it was too painfal to 
sitat the dining room table. He munched on some tosst 
and had some coffe, then lay down on the couch inthe 
living room. Tol came in and started pacing around 

He still dida’t leave for work whea it was time 
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for him to g0, so Fajishima sad, “Shouldn't you get 
oing’”"—tot Tohcu told him he had taken the day off 
because Fujshima wasn't feeling wel 

“I'm fine, you ean go 10 Work,” he sad, but Tohn 
‘woulda’t listen to him. 

His lower back hut, but it wasn’t like he coulda’ 
‘valk at al. But sil he remained on the couch. Toh: 
stayed by his feet the whole time. He hung hs head lke 
‘child awaiting punishment. I was kind of cue. 

“They made eye contact. “I'm sory.” Tohru said, 
looking away. “You must be mad at me.” He held his 
headin his hands. 

“Even though I said [ wouldn't do anything, I dic 
i And then I pushed you too hard. In the middle of it 
thought Tshiould go easy on you, but I just couldn't stop 
myself I promise { won'tever do that again.” 

hurt and his body ached, but he didn't dislike it 
But he fel like Tohra would never make love to him in 
that manner again, 

He had asked him the day before if he would’ 
{know certain things unless he told him. He rememberee 
‘Tohru’s unhappy face. Maybe sometimes he did have 
‘communicate for his parter to understand him. Maybe 
that's all he had wanted? 

“It might be hard during the week, bat it's fine it 
it’s on the weekend like today.” 

"Tora tured around with look of disbelief on his 
face. “Really?” 

“But go a lite easy on me next time.” 

“I will T won't be that rough again, { sweat 
smiled a litle. Fujishime smiled too. 


He 
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“Please let us be together forever. Please let us 
love each omher forever.” 


LITTLE WISH/ END 


New Year Snow Light 


‘The jumbo sereen in froat of the train station 
suiddenly showed a young man in loose clothes and a 
nose ring counting down from tea. As he counted down 
'o rer, loud noises went off, and then the screen changed 
again 1 images of people celebrating 

Yuichi Kurokawa glanced at his watch, He'd been 
salting for his lover for elose to forty minutes now. 

1 wasa’t snowing, but the air was as cold as ice 
His breath was white. He pulled up the collar of his long 
black cashmere coat and rubbed his Black leather gloves 
together 

Head called his ell phone three tines. The phone 
was stil tamed off. No matter how long he waited, he 
‘ide’ think for a Second that his lover had stood him 
‘up oF forgotton sbout him. I he hada’ wanted £9 g0, he 
fever would have agreed to it in the fist place, and he 
had never forgotten about a date before. But he was just 
2 Title carcess and had forgotten to turn his plone on, 
‘Or maybe is battery was dead 

"Yaichi had been the one who said be wanted to do 
Hatsumode together ths year 

“After he hed brought it up, his lover made a vague 
face 80 Yuichi quickly said, “Il you're busy with work 
forget about it” 

“Well, there's work, but Hatsumade is the pits. 
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There's 9 many poopie and they spill coffee on your 
new jana.” 

“I gues you're right” Yuichi wondered who eke 
his lover had gone wih, Bathe did't ask him. He ad 
gone oUt wilh many women before hits, Dut he Wat 
fppronchingthiy ao thet was nora 

"Wich inet had dated one iin hgh choo 
but since then had’t had a prope over unt his aren 
toyed. 

“De you want to go?” 

“Wel tl be crowded, s0..” Yacht muttered. 

“Do yu wanon go or don't you" 

“wanna go” ich areeted gully 

“hen why id you jut sn we fit place 
hisboyionasald, snoring "Fine lets go. But have 
work unl evening tha dy, si thas okay we can go 
Which temple shoul we goo?” 

"aici was happy and seared at the sm time, ane 
chose the temple nearest his apartment fr then ovis 

‘Afr his boyfiind, Macayuli Taniguchi got of 
work he was supposed to get on the tn. Yuch her: 
theming of te train fom a tance He puled ups 
collar and Tooke at his wach Te was 12:10. He hopes 
Inyo was on this iain and wld by the plier 
butthee was no sgn of Masayuki 

He sighed, and went to wal bythe ticket counter 
‘The uns wre runing le since it was New Yer bs 
the lat tan ofthe night was the next one at 1240 

Maybe he had been too busy with work, Unlike 
4 regular 95 job, Masayuki’ schedule was always 
diterent because was 3 photorapher. 
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He was getting to0 cold just standing around, 50 
‘he wandered around the train station. The nearby cafe 
that was open 24 hours looked warm and inviting. An 
‘employee invited him to come inside to wat, but he had 
‘to make sure Masayuki could find him. He didn't want 
‘him to not be able to find him; he might get angry. 

He lookeddownand hunched his shoulders. He saw 
something white fall on the pavement, one after another 
‘When he looked up, he saw tha it was snowing, 

If he stood here all night he might become & 
snowman. Just thinking about it made him smile alittle. 
Even if he became a snowman, he'd wait until Masayuki 
came. He'd wait no matter what 

He saw someone running towards him from far 
vay. He had a feeling it was Masayuki and started to 
lake a few steps forward. He saw the person fall down, 
snd then get back up again. Yeah, it was Masayuki. 

“T'm so sony I'm late!” he said, panting. His 
theeks were red and the knees of his jeans were dirty 
‘om falling down. 

“A-Are you okay?” Yuichi asked. 

“Eh, 1 jst tripped over a rock. Is nota big deal. 
'm just really somy...'m a half hour..n0, an hour late 
sow. I'm really sorry” 

“It's fine, don't worry about i 

Masayuki touched his chock. His finger was still 
warm, “Lier, Look how cold you are, Work was running 
ate and I missed the 10:30 train. I thought I'd be late if 
"ook the next train so I thought about taking a cab, but 
{didn't have the money for itso I went to the Ewabashi 
“top and took that one, but the streets were so crowded it 
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took me forever to get here,” he explained, still panting 
“Twas gonne call you on the way here, but I looked 
down and saw my battery was dead. I haven't run this 
fas since I was in high school, And I fll down too, what 
an idiot. That's why [hate Hatsumode so much! Nothing 
‘ever goes right forme.” 
“S-Socry” All Yuichi could do was apologize 

's not your fault. 1's my problem. Well, shall 
‘we go?” He held out his arm. 

“No, let's Forget about it.” Yuichi tumed around. 


tome” 
a “I hurried here because you wanted to go so 
beat” 

hihi did't want to make Masaya upet, 0 
a's why he suggested going home, Bu i seed ike 
ewan gig upset ay ay. 

“he clos. Who do you think ra al the 
wy here for?" Masa oked snd sound npr) 
Yi tok preset 

"ici grabbed his am and dragged him over o¢ 
omer, then Mogae him tity. 

“iit et gt” Masaya yelled, but be would 
let go, After wile he camed den, 

Dow’ get mad.” he pleaded. “Pease don't ge 
ma” 

“then don’t aks me mea” 

Bren though he had no iden wha ad ade hi 
sadn heist place, Yall agreed. "Okay 

nce Don 


Cold Light ms 


“I don’t want 10 g0 to Hatsumode anymore.” 

“Listen, 

“Because you're cold,” he said, his breath white 
“You're really cold, so I want to take Jou home: 

‘Their eves met. 

‘Liar [ran all the way here, I'm not cold" 

“But your clothes and hair are cold.” 

Masayuki furrowed his brow, and then finaly 
sighed. “All right.” he murmured. “If you insist, let's go 
back to your place. 

‘Yuichi’s apartment was only about ten minutes 
from the train station. He walked litle behind 
Masayuki as they made their way through the crowds, 
‘Yuichi suddenly felt uneasy. He reached out a hand to 
‘ouch Masayuki, then took off his glove, shoved it in his 
Pocket and touched him with his bare hand, 

Masayuki didn’t say anything even when he held 
his hand. He didn't get mad when they walked side 
by side. They walked through a deserted park, quielly 
holding hands. Snow fell down gently, and even though 
he felt unbelievably cold, his hands felt warm, 

“Thought you'd get pissed Iwas late and go home, 
‘otherwise I wouldn't have run," Masayuki grumbled, He 
squeezed Yuichi’s hand, and then said as if change 
the subject. “T-There’s a convenience store over there. 
Let's buy something. I wanna eat something warm,” and 
pulled him towards i. 
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He's gotten better at Kissing and sex, Masayuki 
thought as he gazed at Yuichi beside him. At frst it had 
been like kissing a dog, but eventually he started to 
follow his lead, 

He stared at Yuichi’ Face as he slept, and though: 
bout how handsome he was. He thought be was even 
‘more handsome now than when they frst met although 
thar was probably because he had fallen in love with 
him, 


Staring at him, he felt himself wanting to do i 
‘again, But he couldn't wake him up and say so. Instead 
‘Masayuki buried his face in the sheets. They smellec 
fresh. Whenever he came w Yuichi’s sparumet, the 
sheets always smelled like they'd just been washed 
His place was always neat and comfortable. Masayuki 
favorite place was Yuichi’s simple brown lesther sof. 

He didn't think he'd fll for him so hard. At fs 
they were just frends, but gradually he found himsel 
‘wanting © sleep with him. He still wondered why ths 
was, bat he didn’t know. He had just fallen in love wit? 
him, 


He knew Yuichi was trying to be a better person, 
‘but be knew it wouldn't happen overnight. It woule 
take time. Buc Inely he was satisfied sth how thing 
were going, Even if he had terible willpower and ws 
indecisive, he couldn't dislike a man Who put his whol 
hear into everything. 

‘Yuichi opened his eyes, and then wined over 
falling back asleep. Masayuki remembered it had bee 
snowing since they were at the station. He wondere: 
hhow much it had snowed, sat up in bed and pulled bac 
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the curtains a litle. It was really coming down now. Just 

88 he thought how cold it looked out there, be trembled 
“What are you doing?” a sleepy voice asked fron: 

behind hin 

“Oh, som, did T wake you?” 

‘Yuichi sat up slowly and rubbed his eyes like « 


chile. 

“I's really snowing out there! I's ike a blizzard 
blizzard? 

‘Yuichi grabbed him around the waist from bebine 
snd hugged him, Masayuki's cold body instantly warmec 
up. 

“You're vight—it's crazy out there.” 

‘They both absently stared atthe snow. 

“On yeah, T forgot” Yoichi yelped, making 
Masayaki jump “Happy New Year!" he said, anc 
puzzled Masayaki's check. 

“Yeah, Happy New Yeas," Masayuki answerec 
with a wy smile 

“want us to be together next New Year's and che 
ext one and the next one." Yuichi marmured, higgins 
Masayak 

‘Masayaki thumped him oa the shoulder, “Th 
‘depends on how good you are!" 

“L'l do my bes,” Yuichi promised, 

‘Then they both crawled back under the sects, anc 
Kissed each other over and over again. 


NEW YEAR SNOW LIGHT END 


Red Flower 


Fojishima walked quickly in the cold, burying his 
face in his scarf. Only afew more minutes until he was 
home. Usually he wouldn't care so much, but tonight 
was exceptionally windy and cold. 

Even though it was only eight pm, there weren’t 
‘many people walking about. That seemed to make the 
atmosphere even colder 

is fingers wembled, even though he wore leather 
loves. He mbbed his hands together, making hi drop 
is briefcase he had wedged under his armpit. He bent 
over to pick it up, when he noticed it was snowing. He 
dnt realized it was that cold yet 

‘He wanted tohurry tohis warm home, so he started 
conan. As he reached the front of his apartment building, 
ne noticed the lights were off in his condo. 

‘He unlocked the door and went in. It was 
<ompletely dark. He didn’t hear anything. He turned on 
“ne hallway light. He didn’t see Tohru's shoes. He mast 

‘tbe home yet. 

He locked the door and 100k off his shoes. He 
allked through tothe living room, turning on lights as 
ce went. He turned on the heater, but it would take & 
hile for the heat to circulate through the large living 
vom. He set his bag on the floor and sat down on the 
ouch, sighing 


ns Narise Konohara 


He was sll cold, so he didn’t takeoff his sear, He 
stared atthe TV abpsonly. He remembered that be forge 
to bay himself dinner. He didn't want to 20 out, either 
He jast wanted to take a shower and goto bed. But if he 
‘didn't eat anything he might wake up in the middle © 
the night starving. 

He wondered if there was anything inthe fridge 
tbat he couldn't remember. He wondered when ToAr 
‘would be home, or if he would be home at al. 

‘Tohru was really busy during Christmas and New 
‘Yeats, and sometimes would work all through the nigh 
Falishimna would feet him crawl into bed with him l 
night, but when he woke up the next morning be 
llready be gone. That had been going on for about 
month now. 

“This year was especially busy for Tohru becaus: 
hae had entered a Baking contest at a hotel. The prize ws 
thatthe hotel would pay tuition w study cooking aboare 
‘Tohru had mentioned again and again that he would los. 
the opportunity. 

"Tohru was very busy making eakes. He would st 
at work baking ther until late and bring ther home 


Fajishiea to taste 

"Even Fujishima, who loved cakes, couldn't ¢: 
‘4 whole eake every day, $0 he brought them t0 work 
‘The female employees loved therm, and they even serve 
them to clients 

thad been six years since Toh lost his memor 
He had graduated from culinary school and was works 
as an apprentice pitissier at a hotel restaurant. He hs. 
planted to work atthe bakery "Port," where he got alos 
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<0 well with his boss, but hehod been ened down. Tora 
‘was devastated, but Fujshima realized the boss had done 
ic s© Tora wouldn't give up the chance of being able 
10 study at a higher-level resaurane, He thought Tohra 
secreily understood that, too, 

For a while Tohru lost his way, and tad been 
depressed when be first stared his job. But now he no 
longer complained. He was doing well at work, bit 
Fujishima stil felt lonel 

‘Today was Fujshima’s 34th birthday. He had 
‘ongotten about it himscif until yesterday when cor 
worker reminded him of it 

Every year on Fujishima’s birthday, Tohru would 
ake the day off and bake him a whole cake. Sometimes 
{was as elaborate asa three-tiered cake, and sometimes 
{was a simple cheesecake with an inticae design on 


iu this year Tohru didn’t take the day off 
He was so busy at work, maybe be had forgoticn. He 
Sadn’t mentioned anything bout baking a cake oF 
slebrating, either. But Fujishima hadn't reminded him, 
“© he couldn't really complain about i. It wasn’t a big 
seal, Even though they were lovers, it wasn't like the 
‘oneymoon period could last forever. As long as they 
ould be together, he didn't mind 

Finally the room warmed up, and he took off his 
‘arf and coat. He felt like having a drink. He took a 
“tle from the sideboard. He was jast abou! to put some 
«in a glass when his cell phone rang. It was Tohru. 

Hello?” 
‘Ah, Fujishimacsan.” No matter how long they 
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ad been together, Tohru woulda cll him by his rs 

“Tim at ex right pow" Teh aid, breathing 
hard. "And Tent get cut orp something st home 
tnd realy ned it dont have me to go pik kup 

“Naot me to bring for you?” 

“Cou yo eal, ely sory 1s ina pape 
bag on my bol Cll moa 30004 yu get othe Be 
{nai come out and ge on aly. ely sory. 

“Dont non about ie” 

He hung up te phone and sood vp. He pu hi 
coat an sar back on He oked tthe baie of ge: 
thought « moment and took off the cap. He tok a fe 
Sigs of tie from the be. He was hoppy the 
ie could se Tohra tort, bt i looked realy co 
cutie 


sing! 
‘the paper bag was really lage. bat surpising 
light. Whatever wa inside mage amusing nie. Kew 
Closed with tp Soe couldnt ace what was in Dut 
Sra very cuous. His body was warm rom the alo 
Tend ean before he tthe house. The nie 
Sil anning, but Tohru seemed ke he needed this t= 
ina hry s0 he took ata. 
Coldcut there, hi” the edly diver sai 
itis: Pushin ansnered sing bse 
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“Lean’t stand the cold, When it's alley out Etend 
‘o sip." the taxi driver said, making small tall. Perhaps 
he was lonely. 

Frujishimafelttred fromthe alcoholand the warmth 
ofthe car and drifted off to sleep. He was awakened by 
the driver telling him he was at his destination. He went 
inside the hotel and his phone ran. 

*You got here fast, Fujishima-tan.” 

“Really? Ob, because T used a taxi.” 

“Ahh, sorry! Well, come into the hotel and go up 
‘w room 3045 and knock on the door” 

‘There were many luxury rooms at this hotel 
Fujishima bad stayed in a few of them when he worked 
x Nagiryu. He didn't know how much the rates were 
sowadays, but he Was sure it was really expensive. He 
‘a8 Lite nervous going up to one of those rooms, 

He rode the elevator up. There was no one in the 
tallway. The dark green carpeting absorbed the sound 
of his footsteps. Finally, he reached room 3045. He 
‘mocked on the door and heard a noise from within. He 
heard someone fumbling with te lock. 

‘The door swung open. Tohru wore a black sweater 
2nd jeans. He thought he would be in his work uniforrs 
soe was surprised. 

“Thanks, sorry about that” 

“Ws allright.” He handed him the bag. “Looks like 
vou're busy with work. Don’t strain yourself, okay?" 

‘Um.." 

“Well, see you,” Fajishima said, about to tum 
scound. Tohru grabbed him, 

"Come in.” 
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He stood away from Fujishima and tore open the 
Paper bag, There was a white package wrapped in red 
rnbbons inside. 

“Here's your present.” 

“Thanks.” He took the box. He opened it and saw: 
| white scarf inside, Ie was light and warm, cashrnere. 

“I did't know what to get you this year, $0 
wanted to get you something you could get a lot of we 
ut of. I wondered what color to get, but thou white 
‘would look good” 

‘Tohru took the scarf out of the package and 
\srapped it around Fujishima's neck, The scarf turned 
bulky and buried Fujishima’s neck. 

‘Huh? But i looked so cool on the display." 
No marter how it looked, it was really warm, 
Fajshima smiled while Tohru apologized. 

“Come here.” Tohra said, urging him over to the 
couch. These was another large white box on the table 
‘Tohru got some champagne glasses and filled them, 
“Happy bistkiay!” he criod as he opened the box. 

“There was apure white eake inside. It looked fufly 
like sheep’s wool. Red flower petals decorated it 

“It's beautiful,” Fujishima murmured, maki 
‘Tor grin with delight. 

“Those flower petals are 

“Realy?” 

“I Hooked all over for edible red flower petals. 1 
‘wanted to put them on the cake realy bad.” 

‘They clinked theirchampagne glasses together in & 
voast twas like a whole different world inside the warm, 
oom in contrast with the blizzard-ike snow outside. 


i 
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‘Tohru cut the cake, and pat a piece on a pate for 
him. "Oops!" he said suddenly. 

What?” 

“1 forgot the forks! Aw man and 1 thought 
‘everything was perfect! Now [can’t feed you! 

Fujishima grew bright red. 

“What's the mater?" 

ree 

“What, don’t ell me you get embarrassed when 1 
{feed you? But we always doit at home.” 
'm alte drunk from the champagne.” 
fou haven"t even had half your glass! Are you 
that mach of @ lightweight?” 

He remembered he had had some whiskey baci 
ome. si 

“T drank alte before coming here 

Really” 

“Ie. was cold outside” 

“Tm sory 1 called you here in such terrible 
weather." Tohru apologized. 

“Took a tai, so [was fine” 

‘Tohru looked at him with concemed eyes. “Are 
‘you mad at me?” 

“Why do you think I'm mau? 

“Tdon'tknow, I just have a feeling.” 

No, Pm not mad. I'd never get mad at you.” 

“Yeah, you do!” 

“Ido no." 

“You were really mad when Thuet my leg when we 
went camping!” js 

“No, Iwas jast worried about you. 
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‘Tohm laughed. “You're cute when you're angry.” 
Fujishima covered his face with his hands, 
“Don't, said you're cute? 

“You shouldn't say that to a man who just turned. 


Bar 

‘No matter how old you are, you'll alwaysbe cute, 
Fujishima-san ' keep saying it, t00." 

Please don't.” 

why ner” 

“Because it'll be too sad when you stop saying it 
someday.” Fujishima realized what he had just sald nd 
was embarrassed, 

Toh touched his hai, 

Il say it for the est of may life. 
cute forever” 

“Ie fine, don't worry about it” 

‘Tohru huged him, and again he felt like he was 
going to cry. He shouldn't have drunk so much. He 
thought he was fine..hbe thought he'd be fine even if 
‘Tohra had forgotten his birthday, but he wasn't afterall. 

He didn't wanthimto soc his face, but Tohru pulled 
him in for a hiss. His kisses were warm and a litle dry 
Toru thrust his tongue into his mouth end Fujishima 
‘opened his mouth wider to let him in, Tohra’s tongue 
intertwined with bis, 

|e felt like Tohmw's tongue was filling up his 
‘whole mouth, and Fujishima feta sensation like he was 
drowning. 

“Can I eat you on your birthday, Fujishima-san?™ 
Tohru asked in teasing voice 

“IFT (ell you no, will you stil do ie?” 
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ign 

Fajishima laughed. 

‘Can [eat you upright now?” 

“I want to take a shower frst. I haven't taken one 
yetioday.” 

‘Tohru stood up from the sofa and grabbed 
Fujishima’s hand. He palled him op and Fujishima 
figured he was going to take him to the shower, but 
instead he pushed him onto the bed with the rese petals 
oni 

‘The rose petals bounced up from the bed, and 
‘one fluttered down on Fujishima’s forehead, Tohru had 
‘2 1ose petal in his mouth and leaned down and kissed 
Fyjishima with it 

"You're s0 violent,” he murmured, Tobit started 
taking off Fujishima’s clothes even though he hadn't 
taken a shower yet 

“Is it okay?” Totus asked 

Fujshima nodded, 


Fujshima opened his eyes to thé sound of water. 
He suddenly remembered he was in the hotel room, He 
slowly sat up in bed, and looked atthe bed next to him, 
Tewas puro-white and clean. Then be looked down atthe 
bed he was in and Saw the sheets were sisined red. At 
first he thought he was bleeding, but then realized they 
vere stains from the red rose petals. He looked aroune 
‘and dida’t see Tobira, Most ofthe rase petals were gone 
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ie wondered if Tohru had gone to clean them up. 

He coull see the snow falling outside the 
window. 

The sound of the water stopped. 

"Oh, are you awake?" Tohru called, standing in 
the dooeway. He was completely naked. Even though 
they had just had sex, Fujishima looked down, “Wanna, 
take baih? The water's warm.” 

‘0-0kay.” 
Fujshima looked around for something to cover 
‘up with, but his clothes were over by the sofa. Tohru was 
‘completely naked, but he still felt lke it was weird not 
‘0 cover up with something. He stood up from the bed, 
his knees wobbling. He thought he would fall down, but 
“Tobru rushed over and grabbed him, 

“Are you okay?” 

He thought he was getting used to this, but 
apparently his body disagreed. Tohru supported him and 
they took small steps. Suddenly he picked him up 

Huh?” 


“Just let me.” 

‘Tohru started to walk, so Fujishima clung onto his 
eck. Tor kicked the bathroom door open. The batbtab 
‘as filled with rose petals. 

‘He set him down inthe bath, making the petals 
sel ia the water. Tohru got in with him, The water 
‘overflowed a litle, making some of the petals spill ou. 

“Tohru came closer to him and hugged him around 
whe waist. 
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“Tae rose petals are beautiful” Fujishime 
‘whispered 

“Really? I thought you might no like them.” 

“They're beautiful” 

He picked up a petal fom the water 

“Tove your birthday. Now Ican be with my lover 
jn a bath full of rose petals” Tohru scooped some water 
tp in his hands and dumped it over Fajishima’s hese 
tani his hair was wet. 

“You're gonna make me all wet, stop!” Fujishime 
‘complained, but Tohru grabbed him by the waist and sei 
him on his lap. Their bodies pressed together inthe rev 
water 

‘Sony 1 made you wet,” Tohri said, holding 
FFujshima’s face with both hands. “Actually, wanted ts 
se your face wet.” 

“it doesn't look that different when it's wet.” 

“Yeah it does. It looks very sexy.” 

‘Tohra kissed him. His lips weren’t dey anymore 
‘Even though Fujishima had come several times, he felts 
twinge down there. 

“Do you like it when I kiss you?" Tohru asked 
FFujishima figured Tohra realized the change in his body 
FFwjishima’s penis was pressing up against Toh’ bells 
Fujishima nodded. “I like it, 00." 

"Tohru pressed his own hardness against Fajishima 
who twitehed “Please don't pat iin again.” 


eyes. “Just one finger?” 
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“But then i'l only make me feo! good.” That 
‘wouldn't satiety Tohru. 

feel good watching you fee! good. So let me 
put my finger in.” 

Fujishima coalda't say no. Toheu's thin, long 
finger pushed inside of him. He Kept it sil for a few 
‘moments, and then started to move it. 

“Alin, don’t move it too much, water will et in.” 

"Yeah, Feaow..” 

‘Tohru stroked his back. 

Fujishima fet dizzy with pleasure. He should 
have been satisfied, but he was filled with Tust. He 
‘wanted something bigger than Tohru's finger. He wanted 
Something to spread him as far as he could go. But he 
‘coulda’ fell him that after he had just asked him not 10 
pot it in. Pujshima thrust his hips in time with Tohra's 

““Fujishima-san,” Tohmu whispered. “Do you want 
sme inside of you?” 

Fujshiraa grited his teeth. 

“Once I started, you wanted it, didn’t you? I's 
‘okay, 1'lbe gene, You're used to my cock, anyway," be 
‘whispered soothingly, and took his finger out and drew 
him closer. Tohru entered him, and was gentle just Like 
he said he would be. He stayed still without moving. It 

was Fujishima who started moving his hips. 

“Fujishima-san, do you love me?" he asked, while 

he was inside of him “Do you?” 

“I mouldn’t do tis with someone I hated.” 

“1 guess you're sight.” Tohru said, nibbling on his 

car. “You know that contest I entered” Well, wom 
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You won?” 
“T'm going to France next April for a year: 
Fujishima couldn't believe it Tohrv"s dream had 

‘come true for him. He was pleased that his talents were 

{going tbe recognized, but it was also painful. He had 2 

feeling Tohns was going to become something great 

“Congratvlations.” 

‘Thanks. But! don't wanna go alone. Come with 
sme,” he pleaded in a small voice. 

war 

“Come to France with me.” 

Fe hugged him tightly. “Come with me.” 

Fjishime stroked Tohru's head. He fet ike this 
was something Tohru needed 10 face alone. “I's only 
fora year 

“I don't want wo be apart from you for a year!™ 

Fujishima’s chest swelled, He wanted to say 
yes. “But we've gone days without seeing each other 
‘pefore.” 

“But that's different. This is a whole yee. I's not 
like we can see each other anytime we wan.” 

“TL come visit you on vacations.” 

Tora stayed silent and hugged Fujishima tightly 
Fujishims thought he had accepted it, but finally he 
spoke. 

“Do you think I'l always be 

“What do you mean?” 

“Just what I said. Do you think PU always be like 
this? Or do you think P'l remember the past?” 

ujshima couldn't tell the future. 


this, Fajishima. 
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°F don't want to get my memory back when I'm 
in France." 

“Bui the chance has always been there that you 
‘would here. 

“1's different. 1 be different if it happens over 
there," Tohru insisted. “What if| get my memory back 
tomorrow? There will be two me's—one who loves you 
and one who hates you. Twas wondering who would win 
the fight. I've only been around for six years, but be was, 
around for twenty-two. What if I lose? T don't want to 
break up with you." Ton paused. "So I need you a5 
‘backup in my fight. need yoa to help me.” 

“IPT did that, the old you would get really pissed 
atme” 

“I don't care, I don’t care if he gets mad and starts 
crying! Tohru sighed. I'm happiest when I'm with you, 
1 know that.” Fuyishima kissed him. “Bat I'm nervous 
‘Whatf the old me is stronger and wants to break up with 
you? France isso far away..1 just don’t want to be alone 
thee if that happens.” 

Fujishira dido’t think there was anything more 
‘wonderful than being in the warm, rose-petal bath with 
“Tohru It made him happy that Tobr loved him so mact 
"hat he was this worried 

“T know I'm being selfish and I know you have 
your job. But... don't wanna be lone, I want io be with 
you. 


“TH go with you," Fojishima murmured into 

“Tohm’s ear. Tohru didn’t wanttoleave him, and he dda’ 

‘vant to be apart from him either. “I'll go with you" 
““A-Are you sure?” Tohru whispered. He sei it in 
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such a cute way that Fujishima smiled, 


‘They talked, hd sex, talked some more had some 
‘more s2x..it all felt so natural. 

‘They got out from the red bath and sat down on 
the edge. They wiped each other off with pure white bath 
‘towels, then got into the clean bed. 

“Tob kissed him over and over again. Fyjishima 
‘opened his eyes and glanced over at the dried red bed 
‘ext to them. Just the sight of it excited him, 

Fujishima’s.stomsch growled, "Tobra stopped 
kissing him. Embarrassed, Fujishima clutched 
stomach. 

“Are you hungry?" Tobru asked. 

“Tdidn’teat dinner” 

“What? Are you serious? It was late so I thought 
you would have eaten by now! I'm sony, shall we 
{et room service?” Tohru reached for the menu, but 
Fujishima stopped hi. 

“No, i's okay.” 

“But you're hungry.” 

“Tanto eat cake. 

Tolar blinked. 

“I want to cat the cake you made. Ihavea’t tasted 
any of yet” 

7 ood weot othe sofa ad brought he cake over 
“But we don't have forks, s0 you'll just have to bie into 
iu” 
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1 would take a lot of courage for him to shove his 
face into that whole cake, His face would get covered 
with frosting, like some okd comedy show. But ho was 
‘hungry and Wanted to eat it, 

Pechaps Tohru sensed his hesitation, because he 
plunged one of his hands into the cake. He scooped some 
‘of the cake out and held his hand in front of Fujishima. 
Fujshime was startled, but brought his lips to the cake. 
He opened his mouth and tated it. It was delicious, 

After Fujshima ate the piece of cake in his hand, 
‘ola pur his hand inthe cake agai. It was completely 
ruined. Ith been such a beautiful eake, too. 

He ate the ruined cake from Tohm’s hands. But 
‘ven just that action sent heat throughout his body. He 
was excited. He licked ‘Tohru's fingers even ater the 
cake was gore. 

Even after Tohru’s fingers were clean, he wasn’t 
‘making 2 move. He just stared at him with passionate 
‘eyes. Fujishima wanied more cake so he scooped some 
‘out with his own hand. He got mostly frosting and 
‘brought it to his mouth. He wasn’t worried about how 
dit he got. He chewed and swallowed the sweet cake. 
He licked the Fosting off his fingers. 

“Give me some, too.” Tohra asked, even though he 
hhad two hands of his own. Fujishima scooped up some 
cake and put his hand in front of Tobra’s face. Tohru 
‘prabbed his wrist and ate the eake from his hand. He 
licked atthe frosting like a dog lapping up water, His 
red tongue licked Fujishima’s fingers, making his body 
shake, 

“Ws lke we're im a eave together or something.” 


194 Narive Konohara 


‘Tohru whispered as they lay on the hotel bed, “Like 
we're some kind of wild snimals.” 

“Because we're eating with our hands.” 

“Yeah, but I don’t care. I don’t care what it looks 
like. If it's okay with you, i's okay with me.” 

‘They set the remains ofthe cake on the sie table, 
and held each other. They kissed exch other, tasting like 
‘sweet frosting. 

‘The animals had gowten excited from their meal 
and spread their legs 

“Mmm...” Fufishima moaned from the stimulus. 

Keishi.” 

FFajjshimia blinked as Tohru murmured his first 
name, It was the first time he had ever called him that. 

‘Keishi.” 

‘Fujishima tried 1 look at him but Tohra wouldn't 
make eye contact, His ears were red. He looked 
‘embarrassed. 

“Tohnu?” 

"Can T call you that from now on: 
fora while, but I'm so much younger. 

Fujishima thought it was cute that he had been 
‘worsted about such a thing. 

“Yeah, you can call me that 

Passion made is entire body shake, Tohn: 
Whispered his name over and over again in his ear 
‘They embraced so tightly they could barely breathe 
ujishima stared out the window at the snow: At this rate 
they'd be buried in it tomorrow. He felt like it was just 
Tike that pure-white birthday cake, covering everything, 
He wanted to walk through the snowy eity tomorrow 
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